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ANNOUNCEMENT. 

The  Publishers  of  Every  Saturday  have 
the  pleasure  of  announcing  that  thej  have  ar¬ 
ranged  with  Mr.  Edmund  Yates,  the  author  of 
“  Black  Sheep,”  for  the  publication  in  this  Jour¬ 
nal  of  his  new  story.  Nobody’s  Fortune, 
simultaneously  with  its  publication  in  England. 

In  connection  with  this  announcement  the 
Publishers  would  call  attention  to  the  following 
letter  from  Charles  Dickens,  relating  to  the 
story,  and  which  it  will  be  observed  was  written 
only  four  days  previous  to  his  death. 

Gad’s  Uill,  Hicham  by  Rochisteb,  Kent. 

June  5th,  1870. 

My  dear  Sirs, — My  particular  friend  Edmund 
Y'ates  has  asked  me  if  I  will  give  him  a  letter  of 
introduction  to  you,  advancing  (if  I  can)  his  desire 
of  disposing  of  early  proofs  for  publication  in 
America  of  a  new  serial  novel  he  is  writing  called 
Nobody’s  Fortune. 

Mr.  Y'ates  is  the  most  punctual  and  reliable  of 
men  in  the  execution  of  his  work.  I  have  had  the 
plan  of  his  story  before  me  and  have  advised  him 
upon  it,  and  have  no  doubt  of  its  being  of  great 
promise  and  tnming  upon  a  capital  set  of  inci¬ 
dents. 

Faithfully,  yours  always, 

Charles  Dickens. 
Messrs.  Fields,  Osgood,  &  Co. 

The  publication  of  Nobody’s  Fortune  will 
begin  in  Every  Saturday  in  February  next. 

PUBLISHERS’  NOTE. 

’’  By  special  arrangement  with  the  proprietors 
of  The  Graphic,  the  best  Illustrated  Paper  of 
England,  the  publishers  of  Every  Saturday  , 
receive  electrotypes  from  the  original  blocks  of 
all  the  illustrations  which  appear  in  that  paper. 

The  best  of  the  pictures  in  The  Graphic 
thus  appear  in  Every  Saturday  by  honora¬ 
ble  arrangement,  and  are  printed  from  the  Eng¬ 
lish  plates  entire  and  unmutilated,  and  with  all 
the  perfection  of  the  originals.  As  this  arrange¬ 
ment  is  confined  exclusively  to  Every  Satur¬ 
day,  any  other  American  paper  using  pictures 
from  The  Graphic  must  print  them  from  has¬ 
ty  and  imperfect  transfers  made  in  this  country. 


THE  SESSION. 

fpiIE  members  of  the  Forty-first  Congress 
X  have  met  again;  but  we  doubt  it  the 
most  demagogical  of  the  two  Houses  have 
been  inclined  to  lauwh  as  they  looked  in  e^h 
other’s  faces,  as  Cicero  said  of  a  similar 
class  of  charlatans  in  his  day.  For  though 
it  is  the  same  ho<ly  upon  whose  hurry- 
skuriy  in^  tableau  the  curtain  of  adjourn¬ 
ment  fell  last  summer,  the  conditions  under 
which  it  reassembles  are  materially  changed, 
and  the  change  is  not  wholly  to  the  ad¬ 
vantage  of  the  class  we  have  mentioned. 
Great  warnings  have  fallen  among  and 
around  them.  The  two-thirds  majority  of 


the  Bepublicans  in  the  House  is  limited  to 
the  end  of  the  present  Session.  The  net 
Republican  majority  of  eighty-six  in  the 
Forty-first  Congress  will  probably  he  cut 
down  to  .about  36  in  the  Forty-.soeond. 
What  is  the  meaning  of  that  loss  of  fifty  ? 
General  Schenck,  the  irresistible  leader  of 
the  House,  will  seia’e  the  jirescnt  session 
with  his  head  under  his  arm.  Senator 
Morton,  who  would  like  to  accept  the  Min¬ 
istry  to  England,  will  be  forced  to  act  as  a 
plug  to  stop  some  Indiana  Democrat  from 
getting  into  the  United  States  Senate. 
H^nators  Conkling  and  Fenton  have  cut  and 
hacked  at  each  other  so  recklessly,  that  they 
have  sundered  the  limb  of  Republican  as¬ 
cendency  in  New  York  on  which  they 
climbed  into  power,  and  now  they  hang  sus- 
jiended  by  their  senatorial  terms  alone.  In 
short,  whether  this  Congress  moves  or  not, 
there  has  been,  and  is  still  going  on,  a 
movement  among  the  people  which  will  tell 
upon  its  successor,  hut  which,  if  the  present 
members  are  wise,  will  be  in  a  measure  dis¬ 
counted  at  once. 

We  do  not  refer  to  any  merely  ])artisan 
demonstrations  or  results,  for  we  care  noth¬ 
ing  about  them,  but  to  those  increasing  evi¬ 
dences  of  a  determination  to  have  the  busi¬ 
ness  of  the  countrj'  conducted  on  right 
principles,  economically  and  efficiently,  just 
as  our  best  private  enterprises  arc  now  being 
everywhere  conducted.  For  this  reason  we 
have  rejoiced  to  see  Federal  interlercnec 
in  the  elections  of  New  York  and  Missouri 
not  successful  in  a  party  point  of  view,  be¬ 
cause  that  failure  tends  to  leave  such  inter¬ 
ference  —  always  to  be  regarded  as  a  last 
resort  —  to  be  determined  hereafter  by  bet¬ 
ter  considerations  than  those  of  party.  We 
have  lieen  willing  to  see  great,  evenly  bal¬ 
anced  States,  like  Pennsylvania  and  Indi¬ 
ana,  inclining  for  the  time  to  the  Democratic 
side,  and  the  two-thirds  Republican  majority 
of  the  House  of  Representatives  melting 
away,  because  herein  are  salutary  warnings 
that  the  body  of  the  people,  as  respects 
matters  upon  which  they  have  set  their 
hearts,  are  no  respecters  of  parties,  but 
that  they  will  turn  and  overturn,  till  their 
will  is  embodied  in  legislation.  And  what 
have  the  people  determined  upon?  Evi- 
dentlv,  that  the  taxes  shall  be  lightened; 
that  definite  steps  shall  be  taken  for  the  n.‘- 
tiim  of  specie  payments ;  that  the  jiayment 
of  the  public  debt  shall  be  so  distributed  in 
duration  as,  while  meeting  perfectly  the 
claims  of  honor  and  honesty,  to  bear  most 
lightly  upon  the  generation  that  has  had  to 
stand  the  extraordinary  ravages  of  the  war ; 
that  the  necessarv'  financial  burdens  of  the 
Government  shall  be  equalized,  allowing  no 
class  extortion  in  the  shape  of  monopoly  to 
fatten  on  the  general  distress,  and,  so  far  as 
possible,  taking  hands  off  from  productive 
industry ;  and  that  the  civil  serv  ice  shall  be 
reorganized,  revolutionized,  in  fact,  so  that 
the  umbilical  cord  between  it  and  partisan 
polities  shall  be  cut  forever. 

That  these  plain  lessons  of  the  late  elec¬ 
tions  and  the  fall  campaign,  have  made 
themselves  pretty  well  understood,  is  evi¬ 
dent  from  that  not  advanced  scholar.  General 
Schenck  himself.  At  the  last  session  he 
announced  that  the  income  tax  was  the 
most  popular  tax  in  the  country,  and  his 
original  bill  reducing  the  taxes  some  twenty- 
five  millions  of  dollars  per  annum  (instead 
of  the  eighty  millions  reduction  adopted), 
was,  he  declared,  as  far  as  it  was  safe  to  go 
in  that  direction.  The  other  day,  however, 
he  was  interviewed  in  Washington,  and  he 
made  quite  an  effective  little  plea  in  favor 
of  still  further  reduction  of  tariff  duties, 
which  he  showed  to  be  both  necessary  and 
feasible.  Habitations  had  originally  to  be 
burned  down  to  get  roast  pig,  and  so  per¬ 
haps  it  is  now  necessary  to  have  Leaders  of 
the  House  defeated,  in  order  to  get  judicious 
action  on  the  pig-iron  interest.  However, 
better  late  than  never ;  and  we  trust  that 
General  Schenck  is  not  the  only  man  in  Con¬ 
gress —  nor  for  that  matter  in  the  Execu¬ 
tive  and  other  Departments  of  the  (iovern- 
ment  —  who  has  treasured  up  wisdom  from 
the  signs  of  the  times. 

With  the  topics  presented  in  the  Presi¬ 
dent’s  message,  with  the  measures  left  over 
from  the  last  session,  and  with  our  great 
international  question  still  unsettled,  the 
present  session  cannot  but  be  one  of  great 
popular  interest.  It  will  probably  be  the 
hinge  upon  which  President  Grant’s  Ad¬ 
ministration  will  turn,  either  by  establishing 
an  accord  with  the  popular  will  ujMjii  the 
measures  we  have  inmeated,  and  thus  pre¬ 
paring  for  a  renewal  of  power  in  1872,  or 
else,  %  neglecting  or  still  further  defying 
the  popular  will,  running  out  the  adminis¬ 
tration  at  the  end  of  the  present  term,  on  the 
same  tide  which  has  already  left  its  mark  on 
the  composition  of  the  next  Congress. 


WHITTIER. 

^piIE  publication  of  a  new  volume  by  M’hit- 
X  tier  —  “  Miriam  and  other  Poeiius  ”  — 
furnishes  an  occasion  tor  every  lover  of  him, 
not  merely  as  a  man  of  genius,  but  as  a 
Man,  to  express  his  gratitude  to  the  great 
American  lyric  jHiet  —  to  the  sinewy  and 
stalwart  jKietic  philanthropist  —  for  what 
he  has  done  botli  for  the  literature  and 
inanhooil  of  America.  AVhituer,  indeed, 
stands  forth  pre-eminently  among  his  brother 
hards  as  the  jioet  of  Freedom.  From  his 
first  faint  attempts  at  poetic  expression  to 
his  last  grandest  outbursts  of  lyric  ecstasy, 
the  unity  of  his  character  has  never  lieen 
broken  for  a  moment.  The  instincts  of  his 
heart  and  the  thoughts  of  his  brain  have  ever 
been  in  exquisite  harmony.  He  has  lieen 
pre.sorved,  in  a  wonderful  degree,  *•  unspot¬ 
ted  from  the  world.”  He  has  never  lelt,  or 
thought,  or  done  anything  unliefitting  a  poet 
of  humanity.  A  hermit  in  his  modest  with¬ 
drawal  from  all  sociiil  and  political  promi¬ 
nence,  his  soul  has  thrilled  in  warmest  sym¬ 
pathy  with  every  noble  hoiK“  and  aspiraiion 
and  passion  of  his  time  ;  secluded  in  his  lit¬ 
tle  village,  he  has  still  “  voiced  ”  the  puri¬ 
fied  sentiment  of  the  “  mob.” 

There  is  not  a  line  in  his  works  which,  in 
spirit,  does  not  shame  the  demagogues  who 
have  the  impudence  to  quote  him ;  and  he 
is  as  free  from  malignity  as  from  self-seek¬ 
ing.  Tlie  wonderful  purity  of  his  philan¬ 
thropic  passion,  fierce  as  it  may  have  been 
in  some  of  its  outpourings,  is  obvious  to  the 
least  sympathetic  reader.  Whatever  harsh 
judgments  were  pronounced  on  other  cham¬ 
pions  of  “  Abolition,”  it  was  jialpably  ridic¬ 
ulous,  even  to  the  most  bigoted  supjxirters 
of  Southern  “  Rights,”  to  accuse  Whittier 
of  any  falseness  in  heart  or  mind.  The 
clear  ring  of  his  lyrics  was  universally  felt 
to  1)6  undisturbed  by  a  single  discordant 
note,  lliough  as  deeply  engaged  as  Gairi- 
son  or  Phillips  in  the  war  against  slavery, 
he  never  enjoyed  any  of  their  glorious 
odium.  They  were  in  tJie  thick  of  affairs, 
talking  prose  to  audiences  which  responded 
by  jeers,  hisses,  and  rotten  eggs ;  he,  from 
his  seclusion,  sent  forth  his  inspiring  songs, 
which,  while  they  animated  the  passionate 
opponents  of  slavery,  stole  also  into  the 
hearts  of  its  supjK)rters.  It  is  impossible 
now  to  distribute  the  prizi-s  fairly  ainung 
the  combatants  in  that  Ion"  struggle;  but 
we  feel  sure  that  History'  will  give  a  prom¬ 
inent  place  to  the  secluded  poet,  utterly  in¬ 
competent  to  “  face  an  audience,”  who  still 
fiom  his  humble  cottage  in  Aniesbury  “  fired 
the  Northern  heart.”  Being  abstracted 
from  all  the  meaner  ])as8ions  wliich  necessa¬ 
rily  entered  into  the  hot,  practical  conflict, 
he  never  sent  forth  anything  of  which,  on  ma¬ 
ture  consideration,  he  had  any  reason  to  feel 
ashamed.  He  was  thoroughly  pure,  —  pure, 
not  only  in  his  instincts  and  thoughts,  but 
pure  from  all  taint  of  the  vices  which  the 
practical  collision  of  parties  inevitably  pro¬ 
vokes. 

And  then,  this  dreadful  Iconoclast,  how 
tender  he  is  in  his  inmost  soul !  Following 
the  drift  of  his  nature,  he  is  incapable  of  in¬ 
juring  the  wickedest  human  being.  He  is 
a  Quaker,  a  man  of  peace,  in  his  heart  of 
hearts.  His  finest  jioetry  is  es.sentially 
thoughtful  and  merciful.  His  susceptibility 
is  so  intense,  his  toleration  is  so  broad,  that 
denunciation  of  wrong-doers  is,  with  him, 
simplv  a  dictate  of  duty.  We  find,  as  we 
sharply  scrutinize  his  works,  that  his  im¬ 
passioned  lyrics  are  simply  the  cry  of  an 
outraged  conscience.  He  has  no  jiersonal 
animosity  to  any  human  being.  Far  from 
that,  his  heart  goes  out  in  the  most  delicate 
sympathy  for  every  fonii  of  human  preju¬ 
dice,  error,  and  suffering.  He  is,  first  and 
foremost  of  all,  a  humane  poet.  His  isola¬ 
tion  from  his  kind  has  only  vivified  his  feel¬ 
ings  for  his  kind.  This  is  the  rrnl  Whit¬ 
tier,  —  the  pure,  good  man,  that  we  all  re¬ 
spect  and  love,  whether  we  happen  to  he 
democrats  or  republicans ;  for  we  feel  that 
he  touches  deeper  springs  of  thought  and 
emotion  than  are  covered  by  our  political 
creeds.  He  apjieals  to  universal  humanity, 
and  universal  humanity  responds  to  his  ap¬ 
peal.  Every  warm  heart,  every  fair  mind, 
feels  that  Whittier  has  no  “by-ends,”  — 
that  the  kindling  verse  is  throughout  the 
expression  of  a  manly  and  tender  heart. 

Therefore  we  may  say  that  Whittier’s 
great  influence  is  due  as  much  to  his 
character  as  to  his  genius.  Everybody 
knows  that  he  is  incorruptible  on  every 
side,  —  that  wealth,  social  position,  political 
power,  the  gratification  of  his  personal  ani¬ 
mosities,  arc  alike  incapable  of  shaking  his 
moral  and  intellectual  integrity.  His  gray 
hairs  arc  sacred  with  a  peculiar  sacredness. 
We  all  know  that  he  might  have  been  an 
immensely  greater  practical  Power  than  he 


I  is,  had  he  consented  to  abate  a  jot  of  his 
internal  integrity ;  wc  all  know  tliat  he  has 
been  sensible  and  pun;  from  the  first  to  the 
last,  and  that  none  of  the  offices  whleli 
have  been  freely  offered  to  him  could  tempt 
him  to  eompromise  a  single  conviction  ofhis 
soul.  Our  i)oliticinns,  whether  on  the  con¬ 
servative  or  lilieral  side,  have  lieen  enuallv 
incompetent  to  make  a  ])olitician  of  Whit¬ 
tier.  I  Ic  has  shown  himself  idea-proof  and 
fact-proof  against  all  their  wiles.  The 
simple  but  grand  testimony  of  Tcnnvson  to 
AVords worth’s  purity  of  soul,  when  ^fenny- 
son  succeeded  to  the  jiost  of  Poet-Laureate, 
may  be  applied  in  all  its  intensity  of  i  lean¬ 
ing  to  AVhittler ; — 

“  This  laurel  greener  from  the  brows 
Of  him  that  uttered  nothing  base.” 


AAIENITIES  OF  THE  rilESS,  — A  PA¬ 
CIFIC  EDITOR. 

Diplomacy  is  the  daughter  of  civili- 
zation  ;  ingennous  candor  does  not  flour¬ 
ish  in  the  politer  circles.  When  we  reach 
a  higher  state  of  refinement  our  newspapers, 
even  those  of  tlie  most  decided  partisan 
strijie,  will  probably  address  each  other  in 
terms  of  the  loftiest  courte.sy  and  veil  their 
hatred  in  the  most  elegantly  chosen  lan¬ 
guage.  ITie  bitterness  will  not  perhaps  he 
less,  but  the  war  will  be  carried  on  with 
more  polished  weajions.  It  will  lie  the  dil- 
lerence  between  the  old  blunt  flint-lock  mus¬ 
ket  and  the  sly  needle-gun.  Political  jeur- 
nalism  in  this  country  has  greatly  mended 
its  manners  within  the  last  fifteen  or  twenty 
years,  and  the  general  tone  of  our  journals 
is  ])itched  in  a  mellower  key.  But  perhaps 
it  is  a  little  j)reniafure  to  l)oast  much  of  this 
while  the  hardened,  witty,  and  cruel  “  Town 
Crier  ”  of  the  San  Francisco  News  Letter 
gives  weekly  utterance  to  his  untrammelled 
views  of  men  and  things.  It  is  ])os8iblc  that 
some  of  our  readers  aro  not  familiar  with 
this  candid  voice  of  the  Pacific  coast,  though 
his  fame  has  reached  England  where  his 
homicidal  jiaragraphs  are  quoted  by  such 
journals  as  the  Saturday  Review  and  the. 
Spectator.  It  may  be  that  our  English 
cousins  accept  him  as  a  type  of  the  conven¬ 
tional  California  editor;  but  there  never 
was  a  greater  mistake,  excimt  when  the 
Saturday  Review  criticised  “  The  Innocents 
Abroad.”  'ITiere  is  hut  one  “  Town  Crier,” 
and,  though  we  admire  him  to  a  degree  that 
is  almost  sinful,  wc  thank  Heaven  that  there 
is  but  one,  —  for  if  there  were  two  in  this 
narrow  world  they  would  demolish  each 
other  at  sight,  and  then  we  should  have 
none  at  all. 

After  a  year’s  careful  study  of  the  “  Town 
Crier’s  ”  writings  we  have  come  to  the  con¬ 
clusion  that  he  is  a  man  utterly  without  re¬ 
spect  for  anything  sacred  or  profane ;  a  per¬ 
son  without  prejudices  of  any  kind ;  that  he 
would  praise  his  enemy  or  satirize  his  moth¬ 
er  with  equal  felicity  of  phrase ;  that  he 
would  as  lief  be  honest  as  dishonest,  and 
that  neither  love,  friendship,  gratitude,  jirii- 
dence,  nor  decency  couhl  prevent  him  one 
instant  from  saying  his  say.  This  is  a 
softened  silhouette  of  the  “  Town  Crier.” 
We  despair  of  painting  him  in  detail.  He 
is  a  subject  that  could  be  adequately  treated 
of  only  by  his  own  pen.  Our  way  would  lie 
to  touch  on  none  hut  his  amiable  and  en¬ 
dearing  qualities,  wliich  were  jierhaps  never 
more  neatly  illustrated  than  in  an  article 
which  he  recently  wrote  concerning  an  ac¬ 
tor  by  the  name  of  Lawrence  Barrett.  As 
a  synopsis  of  this  slight  tribute  to  the  drama 
in  the  jier.’ion  of  one  of  its  representatives 
will  not  serve  our  purpose  (which  is  to  give 
the  reader  some  idea  of  the  “  Town  Crier  ”), 
we  present  the  article  itself,  and  a  singularly 
charming  piece  of  prose  it  is  :  — 

“It  is  officially  announced  that  Lawrence 
Barrett  has  withdrawn  from  the  management  of 
the  California  Theatre,  and  will  remain  at  the 
East.  We  do  most  fervently  hope  this  is  true ; 
at  the  same  time  it  would  be  cruel  to  witlihold 
a  morsel  of  sympathy  from  his  large  circle  of 
bereaved  creditors.  It  is  barely  possible  that  we 
may  be  wrong,  but  we  have  ever  regarded  Mr. 
Lawrence  Barrett  as  a  social  puppy  and  a 
swell,  and  herein  we  think  lies  the  secret  of  his 
wonderful  popularity  with  ‘the  ladies,  whom  — 
let  us  say  it  with  entire  respect  —  may  Heaven 
reward !  Of  course  the  town  will  miss  the 
Barrett  strut  upon  the  pave,  and  the  roll  of  the 
Barrett  fine  eye,  but  these  privations  may  be 
borne  with  some  heroism  when  we  reflect  uron 
the  compensating  privation  of  the  Barrett  bomly 
presence.  It  is  melancholy,  however,  to  medi¬ 
tate  upon  the  waste  of  talent  diverted  into  an 
unnatural  channel.  Mr.  Barrett  is,  we  learn, 
the  son  of  a  soap-boiler,  who  attained  to  some 
eminence  in  his  profession.  Had  young  Law¬ 
rence  devoted  half  the  study  to  soap  that  he  did 
to  Shakespeare,  the  world  would  have  been  the 
cleaner  for  it.  Thus  doth  genius  mistake  its 
bent,  and  so  is  the  possible  benefactor  sunk  in 
the  actual  ninny,  ^tter,  far  better,  bad  Mr 
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Barrett  l)ecn  boiled  in  his  father’s  vat,  and  reap¬ 
peared  ns  an  humble  but  useful  ‘  bar.’  Wo 
wash  our  hands  of  him.” 

Them  is  an  unreasonable  class  of  peoi)lc 
who  will  never  be  satisfied  whatever  you 
may  .do.  Certain  friends  of  Mr.  Barrett 
must  needs  take  it  into  their  heads  that  the 
“  Town  Crier  ”  had  not  done  full  justice  to 
the  social  and  histrionic  merits  of  Mr.  Bar¬ 
rett.  Instigated  by  this  absurd  idea,  they 
prepared  a  card  taking  exceptions  to  the 
News  Letter’s  view  of  Mr.  Barrett  as  an  ac¬ 
tor  and  a  gentleman.  The  “  Town  Crier,” 
ever  ready  to  pour  oil  (of  vitriol)  on  the 
wounds  he  has  intlicted,  rises  to  an  expla¬ 
nation. 

For  ways  that  are  dark 

The  heathen  Town  Crier  is  i>eculiar. 

He  begins  by  characterizing  the  card  of 
the  plav-actors  (the  card,  it  appears,  was 
issued  fey  Mr.  McCullough,  the  manager  of 
the  Calitbrnia  Theatre,  and  the  members  of 
his  company)  as  “  a  document  in  which  bad 
teinjicr  struggles  for  the  mastery  with  bad 
syntax,”  and  then  proceeds  to  say  :  — 

“  We  believe  our  principal  charge  against 
Mr.  Barrett  was  that  he  is  ‘  a  social  swell  and 
a  puppy,’  an  opinion  to  which  we  stubbornly 

adhere . As  to  our  assertion  that  Mr. 

Barrett  is  the  son  of  a  soap-boiler,  who  acquired 
some  eminence  in  his  protession,  we  are  half  in¬ 
clined  to  retract  it.  Further  reflection  has  con¬ 
vinced  us  that  Barrett  }iere  could  not  have  pos¬ 
sessed  the  genius  which  is  necessary  in  order  to 
become  illustrious,  and  must  have  blushed  un¬ 
seen  over  his  bubbling  vats.  It  i.s  clearly  im¬ 
possible  that  a  man  of  genius  could  have  neg¬ 
lected  so  obvious  a  means  of  improving  the 
(luality  of  his  soap  as  was  presented  by  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  an  available  puppy  to  fling  into  the  kettle. 
Young  Lawrence  would  have  made  a  splendid 
cake  of  ‘  Toilet,’  —  and  so,  for  that  matter, 
would  Manager  .John,  with  the  addition  of  a 
little  lierijamot  to  sweeten  the  compound.  The 
witches’  caldron  in  ‘  Macbeth  ’  hail  no  such 
good  *  ingredient  ’  as  the  latter  would  make ; 
the  toad  that  was  actually  used  had  possibly  ‘  a 
precious  jewel  in  his  head  ’  which  had  afterward 
to  lie  strained  out,  but  we  doubt  if  Toad  McCul¬ 
lough  has  anything  precious  in  his  head,  — ex¬ 
cept  precious  little  discretion.  As  for  the  other 
reptiles  who  have  favored  us  with  a  hiss,  wc 
will  let  the  <iuality  of  our  mercy  drop  upon 
them  as  the  gentle  rain  from  heaven.  The 
courage  of  Mr.  Raymond,  —  ns  illustrated  in  a 
late  correspondence  with  the  former  editor  of 
this  paper, — the  eminent  respectability  of  Mr. 
Mestayer,  the  fragile  figure  of  Mr.  Edwards,  the 
tender  youth  of  Mr.  Sedley  Smith  and  the  pro¬ 
fessional  fame  of  the  other  gentlemen  (who  have 
not  the  advantage  of  our  acquaintance)  claim 
our  most  respectful  forlicarancc.  Let  them  here¬ 
after  keep  their  jtainted  noses  clean,  mimic  the 
actions  of  real  men  with  such  fidelity  as  their 
necessary  ignorance  of  society  will  {termit,  keep 
out  of  the  newspapers,  and  within  a  week  we 
shall  probably  have  forgotten  their  existence.” 

Here  we  have  the  “  Town  Crier”  in  his 
most  gentle  and  playful  mootl,  gambolling, 
so  to  sjmak,  in  the  pleasant  meadows  of  col¬ 
loquial  prose.  When  he  comes  to  deal  with 
a  |)olitical  or  a  thcolojtical  adversary,  he  is 
apt  to  be  personal.  We  have  caught  him 
in  one  of  his  amiable  attitudes,  and  there  we 
leave  him. 


TOWN-TALK. 


THE  PKIMA  DONNA. 

Oh  !  could  you  view  the  melody 
Of  every  urace. 

And  music  of  her  face, 

You 'd  drop  a  tear  ; 

Seeing  more  harmony 
In  her  bright  eye, 

Than  now  you  licar. 

Richard  Lovelace. 
Nor  dare  she  trust  a  larger  lay. 

But  rather  loosens  from  the  lip 
Short  swallow-flights  of  song,  that  dip 
Their  wings  in  tears,  and  skim  away. 

In  Memoriam, 


IF  there  is  any  one  subject  more  peculiarly 
than  another  the  theme  of  town-talk. 


it  is  the  new  prima  donna.  Tlic  benighted 
people  of  the  villages  have  no  share  in  the 
whirl  of  excitement  which  the  comet  of  the 
concert-room  or  the  opera  creates,  in  her 
flight  over  the  country' ;  for  her  notes,  her 
beauty,  and  her  graces,  so  much  more  costly 
than  wisdom  of  Emerson,  or  eloquence  of 
Phillips,  are  luxuries  only  to  be  afforded  by 
crowded  cities,  which  can  offer  thousands  of 
dollars  for  an  evening’s  pleasure.  So  it  is 
the  great  towns  only  which  are  talking 
about  Miss  Nilsson,  naming  hats  and  tints 
after  her,  buying  paper  collars  and  per¬ 
fumery  because  the  wrappers  bear  the 
image  of  her  placid  brow  and  yellow  curls, 
and  inquiring,  Philadelphia  of  New  York, 
and  New  York  of  Boston,  and  Boston 
of  her  own  fastidious  high-priests  of  criti¬ 
cism,  “  Have  you  seen  her  ?  how  do  you 
like  her  ?  and  how  does  she  compare  with 
Malibran,  and  Sontag,  and  Jenny  Lind,  and 


Parepa,  and  all  the  bright  procession  which 
has  gone  lie  fore  V  ” 

A  gn-at  deal  of  the  town-talk  which  bub¬ 
bles  and  foams  through  the  <lrawing-rooms 
on  the  advent  of  a  new  singer  comes  from 
those  who  know  no  more  about  music  as  an 
art  than  thev  know  about  (Ireek,  who  dis¬ 
cern  no  difference  between  smorzuti  and 
solj'efifjio,  who  listen  with  forced  attention, 
yet  find  their  thoughts  wandering  off  now 
and  then  in  the  midst  of  the  most  intricate 
and  brilliant  passages  of  song,  and  who  go 
away  to  chat  about  the  value  of  the  singer’s 
diamonds,  the  pattern  of  her  skirt,  the  arch¬ 
ness  of  her  smile,  and  the  winsome  simplicity 
of  her  manner.  Alany  of  these  men  and 
women,  it  is  true,  find  themselves  thrilled 
to  the  very  soul,  without  knowing  why,  by 
the.  melody  of  some  trivial  ballad,  or  the 
magnetic  loveliness  of  a  single  clear  note  in 
the  very  centre  of  some  gorgeous  aria ;  but 
they  are  sniffed  out  of  the  way  by  the  ora¬ 
cles  of  music  as  an  art,  who  say  that  the 
ladv  may  do  these  things  well  enough,  but 
if  sbe  is  well  advised  she  will  do  them  no 
more.  It  is  by  no  means  to  be  hinted  that 
this  dull  jxirtion  of  the  audience,  whose  ears 
might  almost  as  well  be  stuffed  with  cotton, 
for  all  the  jileasiire  they  get  through  them, 
should  stay  away  and  devote  their  time  to 
the  comedy,  the  panorama,  the  lecture, 
which  they  can  enjoy  thoroughlv,  or  at  least 
appreciate  understandingly.  For  fashion 
dictates  such  matters  as  this,  and  he  who 
lives  in  town  may  as  well  resign  his  right  to 
a  .share  in  the  talk  of.  the  hour  altogether, 
may  as  well  pass  Thanksgiving  Day  without 
a  dinner,  or  Christmas  without  good  cheer, 
as  fail  to  see  the  singer  who  happens  to  be 
the  rage.  'Fhus  it  is  that  the  opinions  of 
this  section  of  the  public  must  be  consulted, 
and  tlieir  tastes  be  deferred  to.  Thus  it  is 
that  a  singer,  though  her  voice  be  perfection 
itself,  could  never  attain  to  the  first  rank 
in  popularity,  were  she  absolutely  plain  of 
feature  or  awkwaril  in  bearing.  And  thus 
it  is  that  we  may  endeavor  to  crystallize 
some  of  the  town-talk  about  Miss  Nilsson, 
as  she  flits  over  the  land,  from  the  Atlantic 
to  the  Mississippi,  without  venturing  into  the 
discussion  whetner  she  sings  or  merely  vo¬ 
calizes,  whether  the  vibrations  are  judicious 
or  the  planis.simo  e.xaggerated,  or  indeed 
entering  at  all  into  the  wide  field  of  criticism 
offered  by  her  voice  and  her  use  of  it. 

llie  most  marked  impression  of  the 
Swedish  singer’s  aiipearance,  which  the 
spectator  of  a  single  evening  Iiears  away 
with  him,  is  its  changeableness.  Cleopatra 
herself  had  not  sucb  infinite  variety.  En¬ 
deavor  to  fix  uj)on  the  mental  retina  some 
aspect  of  this  woman’s  jiresencc,  and  it  is 
gone,  and  another,  different  even  to  contrast, 
has  taken  its  place.  ’Fhis  is  the  reason  why 
the  photographers  have  had  such  bad  luck, 
and  why  the  art-stores  and  the  music-shops 
arc  flooded  with  so  many  portraits  which 
give  no  satisfactorv-  idea  of  a  living  face.  A 
tall,  slcnjler  figure  comes  forward  on  the 
platform,  sweeping  a  long  train  ;  with  what 
serene  dignity,  almost  sad,  almost  stem,  she 
surveys  the  waiting,  eager  throng  below ! 
I  low  like  a  queen  she  bears  herself! 
And  yet,  a  second  look,  and  it  is  the  peas¬ 
ant  girl  of  Smaland  who  stands  mere, 
fresh  from  the  spinning-wheel  and  the  cow¬ 
house,  wearing  her  gorgeous  robes  with  a 
certain  fiaucherie,  like  the  damsel  of  the 
farm  in  unaccustomed  masquerade.  How 
simple  and  sweet  is  the  e.xpression  of  her 
face,  how  mild  the  glance  of  her  gentle  ejes ! 
She  turns  but  a  hair’s-breadth  to  the  right 
or  the  left,  and  lo !  it  is  the  woman  of  the 
world  who  stands  scornfully  before  us,  as 
cold  as  she  is  graceful,  as  haughty  as  she  is 
beautiful,  knowing  the  precise  effect  of  every 
attitude,  the  artistic  value  of  eveiy  fold  of 
her  costly  dress.  An  instant  more,  and  she 
is  an  ardent,  passionate  girl,  full  of  wild  im¬ 
pulses  and  emotions  which  she  is  too  inex¬ 
perienced  to  conceal.  As  she  turns  again 
to  one  side,  or  as  a  new  thought  flits  over 
her  mind,  she  seems  the  skHled,  audacious, 
merry,  cmel  coipiettc,  bartering  smiles  for 
hearts,  and  keejiing  a  record  of  victims  on 
her  ivory  tablets.  But  before  her  fascina¬ 
tions  have  had  their  full  effect,  the  face  is  a 
mask  again,  or  rather  wears  another  mask, 
and  the  keenest  eye  can  see  nothing  there 
but  placid  composure,  or  dreamy  devotion  to 
an  exalted  ideal  of  art.  All  this  is  not 
only  while  she  is  singing,  or  while  she  is 
enacting  the  heroine  of  some  opera,  or  giv¬ 
ing  expression  to  the  sentiment  of  some  ten¬ 
der  ballad ;  it  is  while  we  have  a  right  to 
look  for  the  woman  herself,  as  she  enters  the 
ilatfbrai  or  quits  it,  or  as  she  oddly  simu- 
ates  in  silence  the  singing  of  an  air  while 
the  orchestra  is  playing  the  introductor}' 
strains.  She  is  Dante’s  Beatrice  and  then 
Shakespeare’s;  she  is  the  Scandinavian  maid¬ 
en  whom  Arne  loved,  and  in  the  same  in¬ 


stant  she  is  the  Zenobia  of  Hawthorne’s  im¬ 
agination.  And  while  to  some  observers  all 
these  phases  are  equally  apparent,  and,  ev¬ 
anescent  as  they  are,  go  to  make  up  the  im¬ 
pression  which  the  mind  carries  away  with 
it,  others  catch  only  one  aspect ;  and  thus  it 
is  that  the  listener  to  the  comments  of  the 
lobbies,  or  he  who  gathers  up  the  judgments 
of  the  ne.xt  morning,  finds  current  the  most 
diverse  descriptions  cf  the  singer’s  airs  and 
her  simplicity,  of  her  ease  and  her  awkward¬ 
ness,  of  her  fervor  and  her  frigidity. 

One  obvious  inference  from  this  versatil¬ 
ity  of  temperament  is  that  the  person  so 
made  up  must  be  the  possessor  of  dramatic 
power.  And  this  is  the  salient  comment 
which  town-talk  has  to  make  upon  the  pri¬ 
ma  donna  whose  coming  is  the  event  of  the 
city  season.  America  will  not  half  know 
her  if  she  goes  back  having  sung  in  our  con¬ 
cert-rooms  only.  If  the  criticisms  of  Paris 
and  London  are  studied,  it  will  be  seen  that 
eulogy  dwells  far  more  u|)on  her  acting  than 
upon  her  singing,  more  upon  the  infusion  of 
her  own  individuality  into  Margaret  and 
Lucia  and  Ophelia  than  upon  any  merely 
vocal  achievement.  It  is  the  displays  of 
this  order  of  genius  that  have  won  her  the 
most  enthusiastic  applause  in  her  concerts 
here ;  but  such  displays  on  the  platform  are 
hampered  with  every  disadvantage.  Ophelia 
pacing  up  and  down  a  narrow  area  in  splen¬ 
did  silks  and  an  elaborate  chevelure,  strew¬ 
ing  imaginarj’  flowers  and  accosiing  imagi¬ 
nary  companions.  —  Leonora  addressing  her 
wails  of  lamentation  to  a  green  baize  screen, 
behind  which  stands  a  corpulent  tenor  in 
dress  coat  and  prominent  watch-chain,  — 
if  these  impre-ss  the  beholder,  what  must  be 
the  effect  of  the  same  j  towers  exerted  with 
all  the  favoring  circumstances  of  the  stage 
to  aid  them.  It  is  as  if  we  had  seen  Edwin 
Booth  only  in  his  recitation  of  ^lanfred  at 
the  Philharmonic  Concerts,  as  if  our  only 
knowledge  of  Fechter’s  Hamlet  were  de¬ 
rived  from  such  elocutionary  interpretation 
of  the  tragedy  as  he  could  give  in  tidl  even¬ 
ing  dress  behind  a  reading-desk,  a  nosegay 
in  his  button-hole,  a  big  folio  before  him,  a 
glass  of  water  at  his  right  hand,  and  a 
shaded  gas  jet  at  his  left.  Fate  will  be 
very  unkind  if  it  sends  Christina  Nilsson 
back  to  her  rivalry  with  Patti  in  the  opera- 
houses  of  London  and  St.  Petersburg,  with¬ 
out  giving  us  one  glimpse  of  her  genius  as 
it  shines  across  the  footlights  of  the  lyric 
stage. 


It  has  been  freipicntly  obsened  jiarficu- 
larly  of  the  jiathetie  passages  of  his  writings, 
that  Dickens  often  rises,  as  it  were  insensi¬ 
bly,  into  a  poetic  fiirm  of  expression.  Near¬ 
ly  all  his  chapters  devoted  to  the  jiortrayal 
of  sorrowful  scenes,  terminate  with  some 
exquisite  thoughts  which  are  most  appropri¬ 
ately  communicated  after  the  fashion  to 
which  we  refer.  'Tlie  funeral  of  Little  Nell, 
the  death  of  Paul  Dombey,  and  other  epi¬ 
sodes,  have  been  mentioned  as  belonging  to 
this  class,  and  now  a  correspondent  sends 
the  N.  Y’’.  Commercial  Advertiser  the  final 
words  of  David  Copjierfield,  rendered  in 
blank  verse,  as  follows  :  — 

“  Anil  now  as  my  task  closes, 

Subduiny  my  desire  to  linger  yet. 

These  faces  faile  away.  But  one  face, 

Shining  on  me  like  a  heavenly  light. 

By  which  I  see  all  other  objects. 

Is  above  them  and  beyond  them  all. 

And  that  remains.  I  tnm  my  head  and  see  it, 

In  its  beautiful  serenity,  beside  me. 

My  lamp  burns  low,  and  I  have  written  far 
Into  the  night;  but  the  dear  presence 
Without  which  1  were  notliing,  bears  me  company, 
Oh  !  Agnes.  Oh!  my  soul,  so  may  thy  face. 

Be  by  me,  when  I  close  my  life  indeed. 

So  may  I,  when  realities  are  melting  from  me. 

Like  the  shadows  which  I  now  dismiss, 

Still  And  thee  near  me,  pointing  upwaids.” 

With  fhe  exception  of  the  first  line,  the 
language  is  given  precisely  in  the  order  in 
which  it  was  written,  and  although  as  a 
specimen  of  versification  it  will  not  bear 
criticism,  it  is  sufficient  to  illustrate  this  po¬ 
etic  element  of  Mr.  Dickens’s  style. 


A  wiiiTF.it  in  the  N.  Y.  Sun  gives  an  en- 
tertivining  glimpse  of  the  natural  historj-  of 
circus  men.  It  is  jiopnlarly  supposed.^he 
says,  that  circus  riders  and  gymnasts  are  a 
ver\'  short-lived  people,  but  it  is  not  so.  The 
notion  probably  originated  from  the  fact 
that  the  jicrformers  whom  people  see  are 
nearlv  always  young  or  middle-aged ;  but  a  } 
gray-beadea  athlete  doing  ground  and  loftj'  , 
tumbling  would  hardly  be  an  attractive  sight, 
and  therefore  performers  generally  retire 
from  the  arena  as  age  comes  upon  them, 
even  though  they  may  retain  a  good  share 
of  their  pristine  activity.  There  are  excep¬ 
tions  to  this  rule,  however,  as  in  the  cases 
of  Joe  Pentland,  who  was  playing  clown 
when  the  oldest  inhabitant  was  learning  his 
a-b-abs,  but  is  as  active  now  as  ever,  and 
Mr.  S.  P.  Stickney,  the  veteran  ringmaster. 


both  well  known  to  New  Yorkers.  Mr. 
Stickney  was  for  many  years  an  enterpris¬ 
ing  and  successful  manager,  and  his  name 
was  familiar  to  circus-goers  in  all  parts  of 
the  Union.  He  is  now  as  straight  as  an 
arrow,  does  not  dye  his  hair,  and  would 
readily  pass  for  forty -five.  How  old  he 
really  is  may  be  inferred  from  a  little  story 
that  is  told  of  him.  It  is  said  that  a  few 
years  ago  Mr.  Stickney  engaged  in  conver¬ 
sation  with  the  landlord  of  a  hotel  where 
the  company  with  which  he  was  travelling 
was  stopping.  Circus  performances  in 
general  formed  the  topic  under  discussion, 
and  it  was  one  in  which  the  inn-keeper 
took  interest.  Boniface  was  an  old  white- 
headed  personage,  apparently  seventy  years 
of  age,  and  though  he  was  aware  that  Mr. 
Stickney  was  attached  to  fhe  circus,  he  did 
not  know  who  he  was.  After  speaking 
veiy-  favorably  of  the  entertainment  that  he 
had  witnessed  that  day,  the  old  gentleman 
concluded  his  observations  by  innocently 
saying  to  Mr.  S.,  “  I  tell  you  what  it  is, 
young  man,  there  is  no  use  in  talking ;  we 
never  see  such  circuses  nowadays  as  we  had 
when  I  was  a  boy  and  old  Stickney  was 
alive.” 


PERSONALS. 


—  Beecher  thinks  miracles  are  not  extinct. 

—  Tom  Thumb  is  in  Australia  doing  a  great 
business  on  a  little  capital. 

—  “  He-winks-at-the-sky,”  is  the  optical  and 
astronomical  name  of  a  famous  Western  brave. 

—  Ex-Govemor  Vance,  of  North  Carolina, 
has  taken  to  the  lecture  field  with  the  hope  that 
the  lecture  field  will  take  to  him. 

—  M.  Yvon,  the  painter  of  Mr.  A.  T.  Stew¬ 
art’s  crack  picture  “  'The  Apotheosis  of  America,” 
has  located  himself  in  London,  and  announce 
his  intention  of  opening  an  academy  of  art  for 
ladies. 

—  According  to  the  Glasgow  Herald,  a  pho- 
tograjiher  in  that  city  has  received  orders  from 
a  London  house  for  sixty  thousand  photographs 
of  the  Marquis  of  Lome.  So  much  for  being 
engaged  to  a  Princess. 

—  The  report  that  the  King  of  Prassia  nar- 
I  rowly  escaped  being  shot  on  leaving  Versailles 
is  without  foundation.  The  weapon  with  which 
his  life  was  attempted  was  merely  the  long  bow  ; 
and  that,  even  in  the  hands  of  an  experienced 
French  journalist,  is  not  to  be  relied  upon. 

—  The  Shah  of  Persia,  who  is  performing  a 
pilgrimage  to  the  holy  shrine  of  Kerbela,  lately 
passed  through  Bagdad,  accompanied  by  a 
j  suite  of  upwards  of  10,000  persons.  The  horses 
'  and  other  beasts  of  burden  composing  this  cara¬ 
van  number  upwards  of  15,000. 

—  A  Parsee  merchant  prince  of  Bombay  who 
rejoices  —  if  he  does  rejoice  —  in  the  monstrous 
name  of  Cowasjee  Jehanghecr  Readymoney,  has 
contributed  five  thousand  dollars  to  be  divided 
equally  between  the  French  and  German  wound¬ 
ed.  Readymoney  is  not  bad  to  have  around  in 
war-time. 

—  The  scenes  of  October  are  said  to  have 
completely  “  dcsillusionnc  ”  M.  Rochefort.  The 
conduct  of  the  rabble  who  took  possession  of  the 
Hotel  de  Villc  disgusted  him,  resentment  at 
their  violence  and  droiiken  insolence  completely 
overpowered  his  democratic  principles,  and  he  is 
said  to  have  turned  round  upon  them  with  this 
tardy  acknowledgment  of  their  merits  :  “  Well, 
after  all,  it  is  true  you  are  nothing,  all  of  you, 

'  but  canaille !  ” 

j  —  Some  doubts  have  been  expressed  as  to  the 
existence  of  Mirza  Schafft,  under  whose  name  a 
I  well-known  collection  of  Oriental  poems  has 
I  been  publisheil  by  Bodenstetlt.  We  therefore 
!  welcome  the  information  supplied  by  Herr  Adolf 
Bergc',  in  the  Zeitschrift  of  the  German  Oriental 
Society,  who  states  that  he  frequently  met  Mirza 
Schaffj  in  Tiflis,  at  the  end  of  1851.  He  was  a 
highly-cultivated  man,  and  died  in  November, 
1852.  Only  he  was  never  known  as  a  poet  in 
his  own  country,  though  his  friends  are  in  pos¬ 
session  of  a  few  nnpublished  poetical  pieces. 
His  fame  is  confined  to  Germany,  where,  how¬ 
ever,  thanks  to  his  friend  Bodenstedt,  it  prom¬ 
ises  to  endure. 

—  During  the  Hungarian  War  of  Indepen¬ 
dence  in  1849,  Alexander  Petofi,  the  greatest 
Magyar  lyric  poet,  disappeared  mysteriously  in 
a  skirmish  near  Schiirsburg  between  the  Hun¬ 
garian  and  Russian  cavalry.  After  the  “  resto¬ 
ration  of  order  ”  a  mutilated  edition  of  his 
poems  was  published  by  M.  Emich,  a  bookseller 
at  Pesth,  to  whom  Petiifi  had  transferred  the 
copyright  in  his  poetical  works.  It  is  now  in¬ 
tended  to  bring  out  a  new  edition,  which  will 
contain  the  greater  part  of  the  poems  hitherto 
excluded  on  account  of  their  revolutionary  ten¬ 
dencies.  His  most  violent  effusions,  however, 
vituperating  royalty  and  the  Germans  in  too 
unmeasured  terms,'  will  still  be  excluded  by 
MM.  .Jiikai  and  Gregnn,  to  whom  is  intnisted 
the  work  of  selection.  A  critic,  favorable  to 
Petofi,  admits  that  in  literary  merit  the  addi¬ 
tional  poems  are  for  the  most  part  inferior  to 
those  already  published.  Their  interest  is 
ehiefly  biographical,  as  illustrating  the  charac¬ 
ter  of  the  impulsive  poet.  Petiifi,  it  may  be 
observed,  is  the  only  Magyar  poet  who"  has 
obtain^  a  European  reputation. 
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INSIDE  PARIS,  —  TURNING  OUT  FOR  DUTY  ON  THE 

<FnOM  A  SKETni  BY  BALLOOX.) 


PRUSSIANS  PLAYING  AT  CARDS.  (See  Page  814.) 
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EVERY  SATURDAY ;  AN  LULUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OE  CHOICE  READING. 


DlSTlilBCTlON  OF  MKAT  IN  I’AIilS.  (Skk  Paci;  Si  t.) 


PEOPLE  WAITING  FOR  RATION-TICKETS  IN  PARIS.  (See  Page  SH.) 
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EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 

EMIGUAXTS  l.ANmXU  AT  t'ASTI.K  «iAUI>K.N. 

N  the  picture  on  page  816,  Mr.  Eytinge  pn‘- 

sents  no  fancy  jHirtraits,  but  faces  drawn 
from  life.  The  procession  that  {)ours  from 
an  emigrant  vessel  into  the  vast  reservoir 
of  Castle  (larden  fumislws  a  line  study  of 
human  countenances,  and  suggests  many  a 
sad  redection  to  one  who  is  skilled  by  sym¬ 
pathy  to  read  in  the  faces  of  his  tellow-men 
the  history  of  their  lives.  The  destitute, 
the  invalid,  the  broken-spirited,  are  to  be 
found  in  almost  eveiy-  group ;  and  not  less 
surely  the  eager,  hopeful,  unanxious,  who 
have  come  to  America  expecting  to  find 
here  the  golden  key  of  Op)X)rtunity.  The 
artist  must  have  seen  the  jolly  smoker  in 
the  Ibreground  laden  with  a  good  many  of 
the  necessaries  and  some  of  tlie  contrabaud 
luxuries  of  life.  He  is  evidently  not  pining 
for  “  Sweet  Home.”  The  gentleman  who 
looms  up  in  the  midst  of  the  crowd,  with 
spectacles,  and  a  shocking  bad  hat,  is  a 
biina  fiile  emigrant,  spite  of  his  partial 
resemblance  to  a  well-known  American 
philosopher.  The  sportsman  is  already  on 
the  look-out  for  the  bufialoes  which  he  ex¬ 
pects  to  shoot  from  the  back-door  of  New 
York. 

THE  NEW  YOKK  PRODUCE  EXCHANGE. 

The  New  York  Produce  Exchange,  of 
which  we  give  an  illustration  on  another 
page,  is  situated  in  Whitehall  Street,  be¬ 
tween  Pearl  and  Water.  It  was  organized 
in  April,  1861,  under  a  Charter  granted  by 
the  Legislature,  the  company  engaging  to 
record  and  disseminate  intbrmation  regard¬ 
ing  shipments,  markets,  and  stocks,  being 
in  return  endowed  with  certain  exceptional 
privileges.  The  funded  stock  of  S  175,000 
consisted  of  8,500  shares  at  S  50  each.  The 
handsome  brick  building  is  109  feet  in 
height,  with  brown  stone  facings.  The 
ground  door  was  intended  to  be  rented  for 
offices,  the  upper  being  deemed  ample  for 
all  the  purposes  of  Exchange.  The  number 
of  members  was  1,237  the  first  year,  but  its 
membership  has  increased  so  largely,  on  .an 
average  ninety-two  per  annnm,  that  in  1865 
it  was  foun'’  m  ^ssarj’  to  occupy  the  lower 
floor.  The  trade  affairs  of  the  Exchange 
are  managed  by  a  distinct  association,  the 
managers  of  which  concentrated  their  ener¬ 
gies  during  the  first  few  years  upon  the 
perfection  of  a  system,  to  secure  amongst 
the  members  a  high  standard  of  commercial 
honor,  and  to  establish  a  uniformity  of  com¬ 
mercial  usages  with  similar  institutions 
throughout  the  countiy.  In  1865  arrange¬ 
ments  were  effected  for  gathering  informa¬ 
tion,  and  in  1868  the  telegraph  was  brought 
into  requisition,  —  there  being  now  no  less 
than  three  offices  within  the  building.  A  sta¬ 
tistician  was  also  engaged  to  record  the 
course  taken  by  grain  from  the  W'est  to  the 
Atlantic  seaboaru. 

Each  member  is  supplied  with  daily  price¬ 
lists  and  weekly  rc'sutne's  regarding  the  crop 
and  its  movements.  Statistics  concerning 
the  amount  of  home  products,  the  consump¬ 
tion,  the  surplus,  and  other  information  of 
vital  importance,  are  disseminated  amongst 
the  members,  and  thereby  disastrous  com¬ 
mercial  speculations  are  frequently  avoided. 

The  ground  floor,  in  which  public  meet¬ 
ings  are  held,  is  occupied  by  provision  and 
oil  dealers,  and  is  neatly  frescoed.  All  the 
leading  business  periomcals  in  the  Union 
are  kept  on  file ;  directories  of  various  cities 
are  accessible ;  bulletins  record  all  the  latest 
commercial  news  from  Europe  and  the  West, 
and  indicators  note  the  variations  in  gold. 

The  upper  floor,  the  ceiling  of  which  is 
brightly  frescoed,  and  the  acoustic  (qualities 
so  perfectly  arranged,  that  it  is  almost  im¬ 
possible  to  overhear  conversation,  and  which 
is  cool  in  summer,  amply  heated  in  winter, 
and  admirably  ventilated,  is  thronged  during 
business  hours  with  flour  and  grain  dealers, 
and  shij)-freight  brokers.  It  is  fitted  up 
with  solid,  convenient,  and  polished  tables, 
upon  which  are  displayed  samples  of  the 
cereal  crops,  in  little  blue  or  yellow  card- 
Ixtard  Imxes.  Small  metal  watering-pots 
here  and  there  are  used  for  moistening  flour 
and  testing  its  qualities.  The  table  drawers 
are  generally  secured  by  a  class  of  men 
called  receivers,  for  storing  samples.  The 
receivers  generally  make  advances  upon 
grain  as  it  arrives,  and  hold  it,  either  subject 
to  orders  or  sell  at  discretion.  Considerable 
trade  is  done  through  brokers,  but  some 
sales  are  made  direct  to  shippers. 

The  most  annoying  class  to  all  parties 
consists  of  men  wbo  act  as  agents  for  Life 
Insurance  Societies,  inasmuch  as  they  invari¬ 
ably  act  upon  the  golden  rule  of  their  pro¬ 
fession,  “  never  to  take  no  for  an  answer.” 

Visitors  are  admitted  on  the  introduction 


I  of  members,  and  a  few  solid-looking  old 
gentlemen  may  tx*casionaIly  be  obstTved, 
j  who,  having  amasseil  fi)rtuncs,  have  gone 
down  from  their  Fifth  Avenue  residences  to 
look  up  the  old  cronies. 

Tlic  Board  of  Trade  have  recently  made 
overtures  to  the  trustees  of  the  property, 
with  a  view  to  the  jmrehase  of  the  building, 
which  at  present  is  only  leased,  but  the 
latter  hold  it  at  so  high  a  value,  that  an 
arrangement  satisfac*tory  to  both  parties 
could  not  be  made. 

A  yearly  report  will  be  published  by  the 
association,  embodying  an  account  of  its 
ojierations,  and  their  conduct  hitherto  gives 
a  reasonable  assurance  that  as  representa¬ 
tives  of  the  commercial  metrojmlis,  this 
association  will  erelong  exercise  consider¬ 
able  influence  uj)on  the  shipping  interests  of 
New  York,  as  well  as  upon  <juestious  of 
taxation,  finance,  and  tariff,  affecting  all 
the  common  interests  of  the  United  States. 

PARIS  SCENES. 

The  two  sketches  on  j)age  813  represent 
everj’-day  scenes  in  Paris.  Each  resident  is 
allowed  only  five  ounces  of  meat  everj’  three 
days,  and,  if  he  wish  to  insure  even  tliis, 
must,  either  himself  or  per  deputy,  wait  out¬ 
side  his  butcher’s  shop  for  two  or  three 
hours.  Each  customer  has  previously  to 
furnish  the  butcher  with  an  exact  list 
of  his  family,  so  that  he  may  not  receive, 
in  the  flurry  of  serving,  more  than  his  prop¬ 
er  share.  Thus,  as  early  as  2  a.  m  ,  servants 
and  housewives  station  themselves  before 
the  door  of  their  Itowherie,  patiently  waiting 
for  their  numbers.  These  numbers,  which 
are  not  usually  given  ont  until  seven  o’clock, 
indicate  the  plai'c  of  the  holder  in  tlie  sul)- 
se-quent  distribution  of  the  meat,  which  be¬ 
gins  at  eight.  First  come,  first  served,  is 
the  rule  here,  so  the  person  nearest  the 
door  gets  No.  1,  and  so  on.  It  is  truly  sad 
to  see  these  poor  people  waiting  :dl  night, 
often  in  the  (frcnching  rain,  for  a  miserable 
pittance  of  meat,  which,  even  were  it  given 
away,  would  not  then  be  worth  so  much 
toil  and  labor.  One  of  the  greatest  charac¬ 
teristics  of  a  Frenchman  is  an  aptitude  for 
making  himself  as  comfortable  as  possible, 
and  thus  the  early  comers  bring  arm-chairs, 
stools,  cushions,  woollen  ivrappers,  and  nu¬ 
merous  other  contrivances  wherewith  to 
lighten  the  tediousness  of  a  five  hours’ 
watch.  As  for  the  other  provisions,  they 
are  gradually  getting  dearer  and  dearer. 
Butter  is  unobtainable,  and  those  little  gud¬ 
geons  of  the  Seine,  which  used  to  afford 
such  sjxirt  to  tlie  Gavroche  piscators  of  old¬ 
en  days,  will  now  fetch  as  much,  if  indeed 
not  more,  than  a  saumon  muchet,  or  a  slice 
of  tunny  in  the  balmiest  times  of  Les  Trois 
F'reres,  or  the  Cafe  Anglais. 

The  cut  at  the  top  of  page  812  shows  a 
squad  of  the  Garde  Mobile  turning  out  for 
duty  on  the  ramparts  of  the  city.  Each  di¬ 
vision  of  the  National  (iruartf  have  their 
turn  on  the  ramparts,  and  generally  on  the 
appointed  day  assemble  in  some  square*  or 
unfrequented  street.  Each  Garde,  besides 
his  usual  accoutrements,  brings  with  him  a 
perfect  store  of  personal  comforts,  amongst 
which  thick  railway  rugs  and  copious  com¬ 
forters  are  conspicuous.  A  tin  saucepan 
with  some  savory  cone(x*tion  is  indispensable 
to  Ids  C(iuipment;  neither  is  the  cdu  tie  uie, 
with  which  to  lighten  the  tediousness  of  his 
watch,  forgotten.  Drums  and  trumpets  at 
their  head,  they  march  to  their  day’s  desti¬ 
nation  in  time  to  think  about  breakfast. 
The  arms  are  piled  and  mysterious  messes 
are  disinterred  from  knapsacks  and  sauce¬ 
pans,  wine  is  ietehed  from  a  neighboring 
canteen,  and  the  company  make  themselves 
as  comfortable  as  circumstances  will  jicrmit. 

THE  RANK  OF  ENGLAND. 

We  print  on  page  820  a  view  of  the  par¬ 
lor  or  court-room  of  the  Bank  of  England 
during  a  session  of  the  Directors.  A  writer 
in  the  Graphic  thus  describes  the  xanetum 
xaiictofum  of  the  famous  establishment :  “It 
is  a  noble  apartment,  measuring  60  ft.  long 
by  31  ft.  6  in.  wide  ;  and  has  a  row  of  lofty 
Venetian  windows  looking  south  on  the 
Bank  Garilen.  It  was  built  by  Sir  Robert 
Taylor.  Three  large  marble  mantel-pieces, 
columns  or  pillars  painted  to  imitate  verd- 
antique ;  eight  medallions  fixed  in  the  walls, 
representing  the  eight  reigns  that  have 
passed  since  the  foundation  of  the  Bank  of 
England ;  mahogany  doors,  handsome  fiir- 
niture,  antique  arm-chairs  with  leather 
backs ;  a  long  table  covered  with  blue  cloth 
on  which  is  a  wooden  hammer.  Such  is  the 
general  appearance  of  the  Court-wom.  Here 
the  Directors  assemble  every  Thursday 
morning  at  half-past  eleven  o’clock  to  de¬ 
liberate  on  the  affairs  of  the  Bank.  The 
managing  body  consists  of  a  Governor, 
Deputy-Governor,  and  twenty-four  Direc¬ 


tors,  of  whom  eight  go  out  and  eight  come 
in  annually.  'Flie  'Treasmy  Committee  con¬ 
sists  of  the  ( Jovernor,  the  Deputy-tioveruor, 
the  Directors  who  have  passed  the  chair, 
and  the  gentleman  next  in  rotation  for  Dej)- 
uty-(  Jovernor,  to  whom  questions  of  finance 
are  referred,  and  whose  recommendations 
are  considered  at  the  weekly  meeting  on 
’I'hursday.  It  need  hartlly  lie  said  that 
names  of  world-wide  reputation  are  found 
among  the  gentlemen  comjKising  the  Board ; 
names  known  in  Court,  jiarliaiuentary,  lit- 
erarj-,  and  benevolent  circles,  as  well  as  in 
those  of  commerce,  llie  ehairinan,  R.  W. 
Crawford,  Esq.,  is  member  for  the  City  of 
London,  which  he  has  represented  in  rar- 
liament  since  1857.  He  is  the  fourth  son  of 
the  late  William  Crawford,  Esq.,  who  sat 
for  London  from  1833  to  1841.  He  was 
born  in  1813,  and  married  in  1836  the 
daughter  of  the  Rev.  .lohn  Cruickshauk,  of 
Turriffs,  Scotland.  He  is  a  partner  in  the 
firm  of  Crawford,  Colvin,  and  Co.,  East  In¬ 
dia  merehants  and  agents,  is  Chairman  of 
the  East  Indian  Railway,  a  Commissioner  of 
Lieutenancy  for  London,  and  an  East  Indian 
proprietor.  A  portrait  of  Mr.  Crawford  is 
given  on  page  824. 

ST.  CLOUD. 

The  little  sketch  which  occupies  one  half 
of  page  821  tells  its  own  sad  story  of  the 
war.  Cannon-balls  are  not  resjiecters  of  ar¬ 
chitecture.  Among  the  lasting  ills  that 
Franee  will  have  to  bear  is  the  destruction 
of  such  beautiful  and  historical  works  as  the 
Palace  of  St.  Cloud.  Even  an  enemy  of 
F'cance  cannot  look  u|)on  the  ruins  of  St. 
Cloud  without  deep  regret.  Its  demolition 
was  of  course  a  military  necessity,  —  like 
the  deaths  of  brave  men. 

LES  AXDELYS. 

If  war  teaches  people  geography  by  com¬ 
pelling  them  to  follow  the  course  of  a  cam¬ 
paign  by  a  diligent  reference  to  maps,  it 
also  lights  up  with  its  lurid  torch,  and  makes 
conspicuous,  many  beantiful  spots  on  the 
face  of  the  earth,  hitherto  but  little  known 
to  the  general  traveller. 

Of  the  thousands  of  pleasure-seekers  who, 
till  lately,  visited  Paris,  how  few  had  even 
heard  of  Les  Andelys,  which  are,  neverthe¬ 
less,  within  sight  of  one  of  the  principal 
stations  between  Havre  and  Pans.  The 
valley  of  the  Seine,  except  to  a  few  artists 
and  pedestrians,  is  scarcely  so  well  known 
as  the  valley  of  the  Nile,  and,  compared  to 
Switzerland,  is  an  untrodden  wilderness ; 
and  yet  for  scenery  of  tranquil  beauty  it 
may  vie  with  any  district  of  the  same  size 
in  feurope. 

Les  .1  ntleli/s  signifies  two  villages  of  the 
same  name  lying  close  together,  —  Le  Petit 
Andelys,  on  the  banks  of  the  Seine,  as 
.shown  in  the  engraving  on  page  821,  —  and 
Le  Grand  Andelys  distant  about  a  mile 
from  the  first-named. 

Les  Andelys,  like  many  other  of  the  once 
smiling  regions  of  unhappy  France,  are  now 
sufi'ering  from  the  terrible  visitation  of  the 
Prussians.  The  Chateau  Gaillard,  built  by 
Richard  Cmur  de  Lion,  for  the  protection  of 
these  villages,  on  the  summit  of  a  jirecipi- 
tous  rock,  looks  down  direct  on  Petit  An¬ 
delys,  solemn  and  grand,  although  in  ruins. 
It  is  said  tliat  this  fortress  was  erected  in  a 
tabulously  short  space  of  time,  and  that  when 
Richard  saw  it  completed  he  exclaimed 
with  delight,  “  Qu’elle  est  belle,  ma  fille 
d’un  an  !  ”  However  rajiidly  though  it  may 
have  been  raised,  the  thickness  of  its  walls 
and  the  strengtli  of  its  towers  enabled  it  to 
make  constant  obstinate  resistance  to  be¬ 
sieging  enemies  up  to  the  timi*  of  Henry 
IV.,  wlien,  by  his  order,  it  was  dismantled. 

Nestling  in  the  rock  a  little  below  the 
chateau  stood  the  ancient  chapel  of  Richard 
Cffiur  de  Lion,  in  tolprably  good  preserva¬ 
tion,  till  a  landslip  occasioned  by  the  frost 
utterly  destroyed  it  in  the  latter  part  of  the 
year  1860. 

It  is  impossible  to  conceive  any  view  more 
charming  than  that  which  meets  the  eye  on 
looking  forth  from  the  Chilteau  Gaillard.  A 
panorama  of  diversified  loveliness  ojiens  out 
to  an  immense  extent  over  Petit  Andelys 
and  the  winding  course  of  the  Seine  for 
many  miles,  taking  in  its  range  richly  culti¬ 
vated  plains,  dense  forests,  quaint  villages, 
and  pleasant  pasture  lands,  covered  with 
browsing  herds  of  fat  Normandy  kine.  An 
air  of  peace  and  sweet  serenity,  which  it 
seemed  no  power  on  earth  could  disturb, 
pervaded  the  scene  when  we  stood  contem¬ 
plating  it,  but  a  short  time  before  this 
cruelly  devastating  war  was  declared. 

Petit  Andelys  has  jireserved  few,  if  any, 
records  or  monuments  of  much  that  must 
have  been  interesting  iti  its  past  history, 
sheltered  as  it  was  by  that  powerfiil  fortress, 
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and  associated  undoubtedly  with  its  eventful 
destiny.  It  is  said  that  Marguerite  dt* 
Bourgoyne,  heroine  of  the  Tour  de  Nesle, 
met  her  tragic  end  in  the  Chateau  Gaillard, 
lieing  strangled  there  with  her  own  hair. 

At  (Jrand  Andelys  'niomas  Corneille 
died;  and  in  the  Hotel  de  Ville  of  the  same 
village  there  is  a  fine  picture  by  Nicolas 
Poussin,  who  was  born  in  the  hamlet  of 
Villiers,  near  to  Les  Andelys. 

A  short  distance  from  Les  Andelvs  still 
exists  the  ancient  cha|xl  of  Sainte  Clotilde, 
the  first  Christian  queen  of  France,  and 
near  to  it  tlie  celebrated  fountain  of  healing 
waters,  to  which  the  inhabitants  of  the 
neighborhood  make  a  grand  pilgrimage 
every  year  on  tlie  2d  of  June. 

Our  sketch  was  taken  from  a  doorway  at 
the  Chateau  Gaillard,  looking  down  npon 
the  village  of  Petit  Andelys,  spreading  itself 
so  picturesquely  alonjj;  the  banks  of  the 
Si-ine.  'I'lie  large  building  in  the  distance, 
surmounted  by  a  dome,  is  the  hospital  of 
St.  Jiicqucs. 

GOING  TO  COURT. 

Almost  any  morning  bi'tween  eiglit  and 
nine  o’clock  one  is  pretty  sure  to  encounter 
in  certain  streets  in  New  York  some  such 
scene  as  the  one  depicted  by  Mr.  Darley  in 
the  lirawing  on  our  first  page.  The  charac¬ 
ter  of  the  tlrtimiilis  personte  will  he  recog¬ 
nized  at  a  glance.  A  motley  lot  of  offend¬ 
ers,  arrested  over  night,  are  being  conveyed 
from  the  police-station  to  the  municipal 
conrt.  'The  trouble  which  has  brought  the 
first  two  prisoners  into  their  present  unpleas¬ 
ant  ])Osition  is  evidently  of  a  connubial  na¬ 
ture.  The  quarrel  which  is  taking  place 
over  the  policeman’s  shoulder  would  be 
comical  were  it  not  that  the  poor  little  boy 
clinging  to  the  ivoman’s  skirts  adds  a  pathos 
which  will  not  let  one  smile  over  the  picture. 
In  the  background  is  a  more  showy  culprit, 
but  perhaps  the  most  miserable  of  all. 

PRUSSIANS  PLAYING  AT  CARDS. 

War  is  not  all  fighting  and  marching; 
there  are  many  weary  days  in  camp,  unre¬ 
lieved  by  any  incident  whatever.  In  the 
Prussian  camps  card-playing  is  a  favorite 
amusement.  Tlie  illustration  on  page  812 
is  a  sketch  from  iife. 


Inside  of  Pews.  —  Tlierc  was  a  time, 
and  not  very  iong  ago  either,  when  jiews 
were  intim.ateiy  associated  with  piety  in  the 
eyes  of  Protestants.  Chairs  and  open 
benches  were  symbols  of  Romanism;  but 
the  deep,  old-fashioned,  and  carefully  lined 
box  in  which  the  squire  and  the  sqiiirt‘’s 
lady  could  sleep  without  observation  was  an 
outward  and  visible  sign  of  orthodoxy.  In 
those  good  old  times  every  countrv  ehurch 
was  not  blessed  with  a  Sir  Roger  de  Cover- 
le\',  who  sufl'erod  nobody  to  sleep  except  him¬ 
self,  and  the  calm  repose  of  the  pews  was 
seldom  disturlx'dby  any  injunction  from  the 
pulpit.  Then,  when  snuff  was  necessary  to 
the  enjoyment  of  ladies  and  gentlemen,  the 
gold  box  could  be  passed  secretly  round 
the  pew  without  disturbing  the  devotion  of 
the  unwashed  worshipjiers  in  the  aisles,  al¬ 
though  Flavilla,  according  to  the  Specta¬ 
tor,  offered  liers  to  every  one  who  sat  near, 
and  we  have  ourselves  seen  the  box  passed 
from  jiew  to  jiew  in  a  Highland  church. 
Moreover,  the  |xiw  system  was,  and  still  is, 
eminently  favorable  to  those  petty  squabbles 
and  misunderstandings  whicli  are  the  iife  of 
country  villages,  and  sometimes  afford  ani¬ 
mation  even  in  a  c'ty  like  London.  Best  of 
all,  the  pew  proved  to  a  demonstration  that 
men  are  not  equal  in  God’s  house  any  more 
than  tliey  are  equal  out  of  it.  Enough  that 
the  profane  vulgar  were  permitted  to  gaze 
u|K)n  those  sacred  recesses  with  veneration 
and  silent  awe.  A  fresh  argument  in  favor 
of  pews  was  advanced  some  years  ago,  ac¬ 
cording  to  the  Hon.  memher  for  Berks,  by  a 
minister  of  one  of  the  City  churches,  who 
said  “  that  the  members  of  the  congregation 
might,  if  they  were  so  disposed,  in  the  fer¬ 
vor  of  their  devotion  throw  themselves  on 
their  faces  in  the  jiews,  a  feat  which  they 
could  not  jiossibly  accomplish  in  the  open 
seats.”  Fortunately,  or  unfortunately,  the 
dignified  sobriety  of  a  Church  of  England 
service  is  not  provocative  to  this  kind  of 
ecstasy,  and  Christians  who  go  to  church  in 
their  “  Sunday  best  ”  would  be  apt  to  think 
twice  before  they  prostrated  themselves  like 
sun-worshippers.  The  narrow  modern  pew, 
in  which  room  is  sparsely  apportioned  with 
a  slirewd  eye  to  the  augmentation  of  rents, 
is  neitlier  adapted  for  comfort  nor  for  wor¬ 
ship;  and  in  the  churches  and  chapels 
which  base  their  support  upon  the  pew  sys¬ 
tem  a  devotional  attitude  is  generally  out  of 
the  question. 
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NEWS  OF  THE  WEEK. 

HOME  NEWS. 

nON.  WILLIAM  GASTON  was  nominated,  Nov. 

22  by  the  Democratic  Ward  and  City  Com¬ 
mittees’  for  Mayor  of  Boston,  and,  Nov.  29,  accepted 
the  nomination.  A  “  nomination  fit  to  he  made  ” 
and  to  be  supported  by  all  good  citizens. 

Lewis  Carter,  of  I.awrence  County,  Ohio,  was 
sentenced  to  one  month’s  imprisonment  at  Cincin¬ 
nati,  Nov.  28,  for  preventing  negroes  from  voting 
at  the  last  election.  ,  . 

(Jen.  Butler  delivered  a  remarkable  lecture  at 
Boston  on  the  evening  of  Nov.  23,  giving  his  views 
on  political  topics  at  nome  and  abroad,  enumerat¬ 
ing  with  ingenuity  and  zest  the  advantages  to  be 
gained  by  this  country,  especially  by  the  Republi¬ 
can  party,  from  a  war  with  England  on  the  Ala¬ 
bama  question,  but  concluding  with  the  singular 
advice  that  in  view  of  the  great  benefite  sure  to 
accrue  from  such  a  war  we  ought  to  pray  not  to 
be  led  into  temptation ! 

An  Immigration  Convention  was  held  at  Indian¬ 
apolis  Nov.  28  and  24,  for  the  purpose  of  correcting 
pwent  abuses,  and  urging  the  formation  of  a  Bu¬ 
reau  of  Immigration  by  the  Government. 

A  Woman’s  Suffraw  Convention  was  held  at 
Cleveland  Nov.  22  and  23.  Henry  Ward  Beecher 
declined  to  act  longer  as  President,  and  Mrs.  Han¬ 
nah  M.  T.  Cutler  was  elected  in  his  place. 

The  Army  of  the  Cumberland  held  its  fourth  an¬ 
nual  reunion  at  Cleveland  Nov.  24  and  25.  Gen. 
Garfield  delivered  an  oration  ou  Gen.  Thomas; 
Gov.  Palmer,  of  Illinois  gave  the  regular  address ; 
Gen.  Rosecrans  was  elected  President;  and  Detroit 
was  appointed  for  the  next  meeting. 

A  Peace  Convention  was  held  m  Boston  Nov. 
25,  at  which  addresses  were  made  by  Mrs.  Julia 
Ward  Howe  and  Mrs.  E.  D.  Cheney. 

A  revenue  reform  dinner,  on  the  evening  of  Nov. 
28,  at  Delmonico’s,  New  York,  was  largely  attended. 
Robert  B.  Minturn  presided,  and  among  the  speakers 
were  Wiliam  C.  Bryant,  on  the  cause  of  free  trade: 
jiavid  A.  Wells,  gainst  monopoly;  Horace  White, 
of  the  Chicago  Tribune,  on  a  free-trade  press ; 
William  Grosvenor,  of  the  St.  Louis  Democrat,  on 
the  victorious  free-traders  of  Missouri.  Letters 
were  read  from  Governor  Hoffman,  Mayor  Hall, 
General  McClellan,  Charles  Francis,  and  John 
Quincy  Adams,  President  Woolsey,  of  Yale  Col¬ 
lege,  and  many  others. 

The  United  States  Assistant  Treasurer  of  New 
York  has  been  ordered  to  sell  S  1,000,000  of  gold 
on  each  Wednesday  and  purchase  $  1,000,000  of 
bonds  each  Thursday  during  tho  month  of  Decem¬ 
ber. 

Senator  Sprague  has  authorized  the  statement 
that  Chief-Justice  Chase  will  not,  under  any  cir¬ 
cumstances,  resume  his  seat  upon  the  Supreme 
bench  for  a  year  to  come.  He  will  fully  re-estab¬ 
lish  his  health  before  again  taking  on  the  cares 
and  responsibilities  of  his  official  station.  Nothing 
is  said  about  his  resignation  of  the  chief-justice¬ 
ship,  and  it  is  not  at  all  probable  tliat  ho  entertains 
any  such  purpose. 

E.  SI.  Verger,  who  murdered  Col.  Crane  in 
Jackson,  Sliss.,  more  than  a  year  ago,  and  whose 
trial  and  escape  caused  so  much  excitement 
throughout  the  wiiule  South,  has,  on  a  second 
trial,  been  convicted  and  sentenced  to  imprison¬ 
ment  for  life.  It  is  stated  that  the  jury  was  com¬ 
posed  of  negroes. 

OiiiTOARY. — The  Rev.  B.  P.  Stone,  D.  D.,  of 
Concord,  N.  H.,  died  Nov.  20.  He  was  formerly 
editor  of  The  Congregational  Journal  and  more  re¬ 
cently  of  The  Chrisrian  Reporter.  At  the  time  of 
his  death  he  was  Treasurer  of  the  New  Hampshire 
Bible  and  Slissionary  Society. 

Arthur  Folsom,  Haytien  Consul  in  New  York, 
died  Nov.  22  at  Orange,  N.  J.  He  was  a  native  of 
the  State  of  Maine,  but  resided  for  nearly  fifty 
years  in  the  Island  of  Hayti,  and  was  U.  S.  Consul 
at  Cape  Haytien  several  years. 

Hon.  John  Hopkins  Clarke,  of  Providence,  died 
Nov.  22.  He  bad  held  many  offices  of  honor  and 
resMnsibility  in  the  State. 

William  Gowans,  for  forty  years  a  bookseller  of 
New  York,  and  well  known  to  book -buyers  and  lit¬ 
erary  men  all  oyer  the  country,  died  Nov.  27. 

FOREIGN  NEWS. 

The  War.  —  Engagements  took  place  near 
Amiens  Nov.  27  and  28,  resuiting  in  the  defeat  of 
the  French  and  the  occupation  of  Amiens  by  the 
Germans.  King  William  telegraphed  to  Queen 
Augusta  from  Versailles  Nov.  29,  as  follows:  — 

“  Yesterday  Gen.  Manteuffel,  with  a  portion  of 
the  First  Army,  defeated  the  French  a  few  miles 
south  of  Amiens.  The  French  lost  1,000  in  killed 
and  wounded  and  700  prisoners.  The  Prussian 
loss  was  comparatively  unimportant.  The  Duke 
of  Mecklenburg-Schwerin  is  near  Le  Mans,  where 
Keratry  has  a  French  force  of  27,000  men. 

“  William.” 

The  following  official  telegram  was  forwarded 
from  the  King’s  head-quarters  at  Versailles  Nov. 

“  A  superior  force  of  French  troops  yesterday 
attacked  the  Tenth  Army  Corps  of  tho  Army,  un¬ 
der  Prince  Frederick  Charles,  at  Beaume  La  Ro¬ 
lando.  Tho  Germans,  supported  by  the  Fifth  Di¬ 
vision  of  Infantry  and  the  First  Division  of  Cav¬ 
alry,  maintaineef  their  position.  The  loss  of  the 
Germans  amounted  to  one  thousand  men,  while 
that  of  the  French  was  considerable.” 

There  are  rumora  of  severe  fighting  and  skilful 
manoeuvring  between  the  Army  of  the  Loire  and 
Prince  Frederick  Charles’s  army,  but  at  this  date 
(Nov.  80)  no  results  are  positively  known. 

Gen.  Keratry  has  been  indirectly  cashiered  by  a 
decree  appointing  Gen.  Jnraez  commander-in¬ 
chief  of  all  the  forces  in  the  West.  He  has  sent  in 
his  resignation  in  a  letter  which  is  pronounced  un¬ 
patriotic,  arrogant,  and  egotistical.  He  is  at  Tours, 
and  accuses  Gen.  Loverda  of  treason,  and  threat¬ 
ens  Gambetta  with  a  council  of  war. 

Thionville  capitulated  Thursday,  Nov.  24. 

Very  little  is  known  of  the  s’tate  of  affairs  in 
Paris.  Le  Temps  of  Nov.  24  says  that  “  tho  sup¬ 
ply  of  ^ef  and  mutton  wilt  be  exhausted  in  a  few 
days.  There  is  very  little  salt  meat,  but  there  is 
dried  fish  sufficient  for  twelve  days.  There  is  a 
five  months’  supply  of  chocolate,  but  rice  is  less 
abundant,  and  is  becoming  scarce.  The  sugar, 


coffee,  and  wine  will  last  a  long  time  yet.  There 
is  enough  material  for  bread  on  hand  to  carry  the 
supply  into  January  without  any  diminution  in 
eitner  quality  or  quantity,  and  horseflesh  witl  last 
two  months  longer.” 

The  Russian  Question.  —  There  has  been  a 
great  deal  of  diplomatic  strategy  since  our  last  re- 
Mrt.  Austria  has  written  two  sharp  notes  to 
Russia,  protesting  decidedly  against  the  abandon¬ 
ment  of  the  Treaty  of  1866.  It  is  hinted  that  Aus¬ 
tria  regards  circumstances  as  favorable  to  the  rec¬ 
tification  —  by  extension — of  her  eastern  frontiers. 

—  Earl  Granville  maintains  a  firm  attitude  of  re¬ 
sistance  to  Russia,  and  is  supported  by  Earl  Rus¬ 
sell.  On  the  other  hand  Mr.  Gladstone  and  John 
Bright  insist  on  peace,  and  are  reported  to  have 
the  powerful  alliance  of  Queen  Victoria.  A  disso¬ 
lution  of  the  Gladstone  Cabinet  is  not  improbable. 

—  It  is  positively  affirmed  by  a  Berlin  correspond¬ 
ent  that  Russia  has  taken  her  present  position  in 
accordance  with  an  understanding  bad  witli  Prus¬ 
sia  before  the  beginning  of  the  French  war.  This 
is  denied  point-blank  at  Versailles.  It  is  reported 
from  Vienna  that  Bismarck,  with  the  sanction  of 
the  King,  has  addressed  a  letter  to  Gortschakoif, 
expressing  a  desire  that  Russia  accept  Prussia’s 
mediation,  pledging  Prussia’s  influence  in  that 
event  to  secure  satisfactory  alterations  or  modifi¬ 
cations  of  the  treaty.  A  St.  Petersburg  telegram 
of  Nov.  28  asserts  that  a  conference  of  the  Euro¬ 
pean  powers  has  been  agreed  to,  to  meet  at  Lon¬ 
don. 

Great  Britain.  —  John  Bright  has  tendered 
bis  resignation  as  President  of  the  Board  of  Trade, 
but  it  is  stated  that  it  is  temporarily  refu.sed  in  or¬ 
der  that  the  comicil  may  not  be  deprived  of  his 
invaluabie  assistance  at  this  critical  juncture. 

At  the  election  in  Manchester,  Nov.  25,  for  the 
School  Board  fifteen  members  were  chosen,  of  whom 
two  were  Roman  Catholics,  six  Churchmen,  two 
Wesley ans,  one  Presbyterian,  two  Secularists,  and 
one  woman,  —  Lydia  Becker,  —  and  one  Ragged 
School  advocate.  The  Secularists  obtained  the 
lowest  number  of  votes.  Lydia  Becker  got  15,249 
votes  out  of  26,513  electors. 

F.  C.  Plumptre,  D.  D.,  Master  of  the  University 
College,  Oxford,  died  Nov.  20. 

James  Stuart  W'ortley,  brother  of  the  late  Lord 
Wharnclifle,  died  iu  London  Nov.  27. 

Miscellaneous.  —  A  Versailles  despatch  of 
Nov.  27  states  that  by  a  treaty  just  signed  there, 
Baden  troops  are  incorporated  with  the  federal  ar¬ 
my,  and  come  under  the  sole  command  and  direc¬ 
tion  of  King  Wiliiam  and  the  war  office  at  Berlin. 

The  Russian  post-office  authorities  have  quadru¬ 
pled  the  postage  on  journals  for  Turkey  and 
Greece,  to  prevent,  as  is  believed,  an  putbreak 
among  the  Slavic  subjects  of  the  Sultan. . 

The  Spanish  ministry  have  received  an.  auto¬ 
graph  letter  from  the  'Duke  of  Aosta,  containing 
his  acceptance  of  the  Spanish  throne.  , 


[Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1870,  by  Fielos  Oscoop,  &  Co.,  in  the  Office  of  the 
Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington.] 


THE  MARQUIS  EE  VILLEMER. 
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FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCIAL. 

November  !i3. 

FixaxcuL. 

London.  —  Consols,  93 ;  U.  S.  6-20's,  1862,  87^  ;  do. 
1867,  89>4". 

FavsKKoax.  —  U.  8.  &-20’8,  1862, 

Nsw  Yoax.  —  Gold,  111%  ;  U.  8.  C’s,  1881, 113  %  ;  5-30’s, 
1862, 107%  ;  do.  1867,109%. 

COMNSRCUI.. 

LiviBPOOt.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9%d. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  10s.  8d. 

Nsw  York.  —  Cotton,  middling  nplandt,  16% c. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  $  1 .40  @  1.42. 

Cbicaoo.  —  Spring  wheat,  1 1.02  tjp  1.05  (No.  2). 

November  84. 

Financiu.. 

London.  —  Consols,  93;  U.  8.  6-20’s,  1862,  83%  ;  do. 
1867,  89%. 

ComuacuL. 

LrviapooL.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9%d. ;  red  winter 
wheat,  lOs.  7d. 

New  Y'obk.  —  Ihanlugiving  Holiday.  —  No  report. 

November  80. 

Financial. 

London.  —  Consols,  92%  ;  U.  8.  6-20’s,  1862,  87%  ;  do. 
1867,  89. 

New  Yoax — Gold,  112;  U.  8.  O’s,  1981,  IISQ  ;  6-20’8, 
1862, 107%  ;  do.  1867, 109%. 

COlfXZBCUL. 

LiVEBPOOi.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9%d. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  lOi.  6d. 

New  Yoax — Cotton,  middling  uplands,  10%c. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  S  1.41  1.43. 

Cbioaoo.—  Spring  wheat,  8 1.07%  (No.  2). 

November  86. 

Finahcul. 

London.  —  Consols,  92%  ;  U.  S.  6-20’s,  1862,  87%;  do. 
1867,  38%. 

FRANxroRT.  — U.  8.  6-20’s,  1862,  93%. 

New  Yoax.  —  Gold,  112% }  U.  8.  O’s,  1881, 113% ;  8-20’s, 
1862, 107%  ;  do.  1367, 109%. 

COHMEaCIAL. 

Livkbpool.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9%d. 

New  York.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16.%c. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  S1.43. 

Chicago.  —  Spring  wheat,  81.06%  @  1.08  (No.  2). 

November  88. 

Financial. 

London.  —  Consols,  63 ;  U.  8.  6-20’i,  1862,  88 ;  do. 
1867,  89%. 

FaANxroaT,  27th.  —  U.  8.  &-20’s,  1862,  93%. 

New  Yore.  — Gold,  111%  ;  D.  8.  6’i,  1881, 113% ;  5-20’e, 
1862, 107%  ;  do.  1867, 109%. 

ComiEBCIAL. 

Livespooi.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  9%d. 

New  York.  — Cotton,  middling  uplands,  16%c. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  S1.42  (ft  1.46. 

Chicago.  —  Spring  wheat,  Sl.OO  1.06  (Na  2). 

November  89. 

Financial. 

London — Consola,  93;  D.  8.  6-20’i,  1862,  88%;  da 
1867, 89%.  ^  I 

FaANxroRT.  —  U.  8.  6-20's,  1862,  94%. 

New  Yobx.  — Gold,  111%  ;  U.  8. 6’i,  1881, 113  % ;  fr20’i, 
1862, 107%  ;  do.  1867, 109%. 

OOHMEBCIAL. 

Livebpool.  —  Cottim,  middling  uplands,  9%d. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  lOs.  6d. 

New  York.  —  Cotton,  middling  nplmnds,  16%c. ;  red 
winter  wheat,  S  1.42  @  1.46. 

Ohioaoo.  —  Spring  wheat,  9 1.00  @  1.02%  (No.  2> 


YIII.  ( Continued.) 

At  another  time  Caroline  reported  to  her 
sister  the  opinions  of  the  Marchioness 
on  country  life. 

“  My  dear  child,”  said  she  to  me  not  long 
since,  “  in  order  to  love  the  country  one 
must  love  the  earth  stupidly,  or  nature  un- 
rea.sonably.  There  is  no  mean  between 
brutal  stupidity  and  enthusiastic  iblly.  Now 
you  know  that  if  I  have  anything  excitable 
or  even  sanguine  in  my  composition,  it  is 
for  the  concerns  of  society  rather  than  for 
what  is  governed  by  the  laws  of  Nature, 
which  are  always  the  same.  Those  laws 
are  the  work  of  God,  so  they  are  good  and 
beautiful.  Man  can  change  nothing  in  them. 
His  control,  his  observation,  his  admiration, 
even  his  descriptive  eloijuence  add  nothing 
at  all  to  them.  When  you  go  into  ecstasies 
over  an  apple-tree  in  bloom,  I  do  not  think 
you  are  wrong ;  I  think  on  the  contrary  that 
you  are  very  right,  but  it  seems  to  me 
hardly  worth  while  to  praise  the  apple-tree 
which  does  not  hear  you,  which  does  not 
bloom  to  please  you,  and  which  will  bloom 
neither  the  more  nor  the  less,  if  you  say 
nothing  to  it.  Be  assured  that  when  you  1 
e.xclaim,  ‘  How  beautiful  is  the  spring !  ’  it 
is  just  the  same  as  if  you  said,  ‘  Tlie  spring 
is  the  spring !  ’  Well,  then,  yes,  it  is  warm 
in  summer  because  God  has  maide  the  sun. 
The  river  is  clear  because  it  is  running 
water,  and  it  is  running  water  because  its 
bed  is  inclined.  It  is  beautiful  because 
there  is  in  all  this  a  great  harmony ;  but  if 
it  had  not  this  harmony,  all  the  beauty 
would  not  exist.” 

Thus  you  see  the  Marchioness  is  nothing 
of  an  artist,  and  that  she  has  arguments  at 
her  service  for  not  understanding  what  she 
does  not  feel ;  but  in  this  is  she  not  like  the 
rest  of  the  world,  and  are  we  not  all  acting 
like  her,  with  respect  to  any  faculty  we  may 
happen  to  lack? 

As  she  was  thus  talking,  seated  on  a  gar¬ 
den  bench  much  fatigued  with  the  ‘  exercise  ’ 
she  had  taken,  —  namely,  a  hundred  paces 
on  a  sanded  walk,  —  a  peasant  came  to 
the  garden  gate  to  sell  fish  to  the  cook, 
who  was  bargaining  with  him.  I  recognized 
this  peasant  as  the  one  who  had  walked  be¬ 
fore  me  on  the  day  of  our  arrival,  sinoing 
the  song  about  the  “  hard  rocks.”  “  What 
are  you  thinking  of?  ”  asked  the  Marchion¬ 
ess,  who  saw  that  I  was  observing  him. 

“  I  am  thinking,”  I  replied,  “  of  watching 
that  stout  fellow.  It  is  no  longer  an  apple- 
tree  or  a  river,  you  see,  and  he  has  a  pecu¬ 
liar  countenance  with  which  I  have  been 
struck.” 

“  How,  pray  ?  ” 

“  Why,  if  I  were  not  afraid  to  repeat  a 
modern  word  of  which  you  seem  to  have  a 
horror,  I  should  say  that  this  man  has  char¬ 
acter.” 

“  How  do  you  know  ?  Is  it  because  he  is 
obstinate  about  the  price  of  his  fish  ?  Ah ! 
that ’s  it ;  but  pardon  me.  Character  ?  the 
word,  you  see,  has  become  a  pun  in  my 
mind.  I  have  forgotten  to  thi^  of  it  as 
used  in  literature  —  or  art.  A  piece  of  dress 
goods,  a  bench,  a  kettle  have  character 
now ;  that  is  to  say,  a  kettle  has  the  shape 
of  a  kettle,  a  bench  looks  like  a  bench,  and 
dress  goods  have  the  effect  of  dress  goods  ? 
Or  is  it  the  contrary  rather  ?  Have  dress 
goods  the  character  of  a  cloud,  a  bench  that 
of  a  table,  and  a  kettle  that  of  a  well  ?  I 
will  never  admit  your  worti,  I  give  you  warn¬ 
ing  !  ”  —  and  then  she  began  to  talk  about 
the  neighboring  peasantry.  “  They  are  not 
bad  people,”  said  she ;  “  Not  so  much  given 
to  cheating  as  to  wheedling.  They  are  eager 
for  money,  because  they  are  in  want  of 
everj-thing ;  but  they  allow  themselves  noth¬ 
ing  from  the  money  which  they  make. 
They  hoard  up  to  buy  property,  and,  when 
the  hour  has  come,  they  are  intoxicated 
with  the  delight  of  acquisition,  buy  too  large¬ 
ly,  borrow  at  any  price,  and  are  ruined. 
Those  who  best  understand  their  own  inter¬ 
ests  become  usurers  and  speculate  on  this 
rage  for  property,  sure  that  the  lands  will 
return  to  them  at  a  lower  price,  when  the 
purchaser  shall  have  become  bankrupt. 
This  is  why  some  peasants  climb  up  into  ^e 


citizen  class,  while  the  greater  number  fall 
back  lower  than  ever,  ft  is  the  sad  side  of 
the  natural  law,  for  these  people  are  gov¬ 
erned  by  an  instinct  almost  as  fatal  and 
blind  as  that  which  makes  the  apple-tree 
blossom.  So  the  peasant  interests  me  but 
little.  I  assist  the  lame  and  the  half-witted, 
the  widows  and  children,  but  the  healthy 
ones  are  not  to  be  interfered  with.  They 
are  more  headstrong  than  their  mules.” 

“  Then,  Madame,  what  is  there  here  to 
interest  one  ?  ” 

“Nothing.  We  come  here  because  the 
air  is  good,  and  because  we  can  benefit  our 
health  and  purse  a  little.  And  then  it  is 
the  custom.  Everj  botly  leaves  Paris  at  the 
earliest  possible  moment.  One  must  go 
away  when  the  others  do.” 

“  You  see,  dear  Camille,  by  this  specimen 
of  our  conversation,  that  the  Marchioness 
looks  gloomily  upon  the  present  age,  and 
you  can  too,  by  the  same  means,  now  form 
some  idea  of  this  ‘talking  life’  of  hers, 
which  you  said  you  could  not  understand. 
Upon  every  subject  she  has  an  intelligent 
criticism  always  ready,  sometimes  bright 
and  good-natured,  sometimes  sharp  and  bit¬ 
ter.  She  has  talked  too  much  in  the  course 
of  her  life  to  be  happy.  Thinking  of  two 
or  three,  or  thirty  people,  continually,  and 
without  taking  time  to  collect  one’s  ^If,  is, 
I  believe,  a  great  abuse.  One  ceases  to  ques¬ 
tion  one’s  self,  affirming  always  ;  for  other¬ 
wise  there  could  be  no  discussion,  and  all  con¬ 
versation  would  cease.  Condemned  to  this 
exercise,  I  should  give  way  to  doubt  or  to  dis¬ 
gust  of  my  fellow-creatures,  if  I  had  not  the 
long  morning  to  recover  myself  and  find  my 
balance  again.  Although  Madame  de  Yill^ 
mer,  by  her  wit  and  good-humor,  throws  everj- 
possible  charm  about  this  drj’  employment 
of  our  time,  I  long  for  the  Marijuis  to  come 
and  take  his  share  in  this  dawdling  oratory.” 

The  Marquis  did  really  arrive  in  the  coui^ 
of  a  week  or  ten  days,  but  he  was  worried 
and  absent-minded,  and  Caroline  noticed 
that  he  was  peculiarly  cold  toward  her. 
He  plunged  directly  into  his  favorite  pur¬ 
suits,  and  no  longer  allowed  himself  to  be 
seen  at  all  till  the  hour  of  dinner.  This  pe¬ 
culiarity  was  the  more  evident  to  Mile,  de 
Saint-Geneix,  because  the  Marquis  seemed 
to  be  making  more  effort  than  he  had  ever 
done  before  to  stand  his  ground  in  discus¬ 
sions  with  his  mother,  —  to  the  verj-  great 
satisfaction  of  the  latter,  who  feared  nothing 
in  the  world  but  silence  and  wandering  atten¬ 
tion  :  so  that  Caroline,  seeing  herself  no 
longer  needed  to  spur  on  a  lagging  conver¬ 
sation,  and  getting  the  impression  that  she 
paralyzed  the  Marquis  more  than  she  assist¬ 
ed  him,  was  less  assiduous  in  profiting  by 
his  presence,  and  took  it  upon  herself  to 
withdraw  early  in  the  evening. 


When  at  the  end  of  another  week  the 
Duke  also  arrived,  he  was  surprised  by  this 
state  of  affairs.  Deeply  touched  by  his 
brother’s  letter  from  Polignac,  but  believing 
that  he  detected  in  him  rather  a  struggle 
against  himself  than  a  resolution  actuMIy 
formed,  his  Grace  had  intentionally  delayed 
his  appiearance,  so  as  to  give  time  to  the 
isolation  and  freedom  of  the  country-  to  work 
upon  the  two  hearts  which  he  believed  to 
have  been  moved  by  his  words,  and  which 
he  expected  to  find  in  accortl.  He  had  not 
foreseen  the  absence  of  coquetry  or  imagi¬ 
nation  on  the  part  of  Caroline,  the  real 
dismay,  serious  resistance,  internal  combat, 
on  the  part  of  the  Marquis.  “  How  is  tlus 
now  ?  ”  the  Duke  asked  of  himself,  as  he 
saw  that  even  their  friendly  disposition  one 
for  the  other  seemed  to  have  dis.appeared.* 
“  Is  it  a  sense  of  morality  that  has  so  soon 
quenched  the  fire  ?  Has  ray  brother  been 
making  an  abortive  attempt  ?  Is  his  access'of 
sadness  firom  fear  or  spite  ?  Is  the  girl  a 
prude  ?  No,  Ambitious  ?  No.  The  Marquis 
will  not  know  how  to  explain  himself.  Per¬ 
haps  he  has  kept  all  the  powers  of  his  mind 
for  his  books  when  he  should  have  bestowed 
them  in  the  service  of  his  growing  passion.” 

The  Duke,  nevertheless,  did  not  hasten 
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to  discover  the  truth.  He  was  the  prey  of  and  he  considen*d  himself  placed  btdween  a 
conflicting  resolutions.  He  hatl  succeeded  mother  who  desired  him  to  make  an  ambi- 
in  gsuning  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  state  tious  marriage,  and  a  brother  to  whom  he 
of  the  Martiuis’s  affairs.  The  income  of  the  owed  the  wreck  of  his  fortune.  He  had 
latter  was  oarely  thirty  thousand  francs,  foreseen,  besides,  invincible  resistance  in  the 
twelve  thousand  of  which  were  given  over  proud  scruples  of  Mile,  de  Saint-Geneix. 
as  a  pension  to  his  spendthrin  brother.  He  already  knew  enough  of  her  character 
ITie  rest  w;i8  applied  almost  entirely  to  the  to  be  certain  that  she  would  never  consent 
support  and  st*rvice  of  the  Marchioness,  and  to  come  between  his  mother  and  himself, 
the  Manjuis  himself  lived  in  his  own  house  £(|ually  resolved  not  to  commit  the  tolly  of 
without  making  any  more  expense  then^  on  being  uselessly  importunate,  and  to  be  guiltv 
his  private  account' than  if  he  had  been  an  of  the  baseness  of  betraving  the  good  faitli 
unobtrusive  guest.  of  a  tine  soul,  he  worked  and  struggled  to 

'llie  Duke  was  wounded  by  this  state  of  eonquer  himself,  and  ap|)eared  to  have 
affairs,  which  he  had  brought  about,  and  of  sucec^eded  miraculously.  He  played  lus 
which  the  Marquis  did  not  appear  to  tliink  part  so  well  that  the  Duke  was  deceived  by 
at  all.  His  Grace  hail  endured  his  own  it.  Such  courage  and  delicacy  exceeded 
ruin  in  the  most  brilliant  manner.  He  had  perhaps  the  notion  which  the  latter  had 
shown  himself  a  veritable  grandee,  and  if  he  formed  of  a  dutv  of  this  kind.  “I  have 
had  lost  many  companions  of  his  pleasures,  been  mistaken,”  be  thought,  “  my  brother 
he  had  recognized  many  faithful  friends,  is  absorbed  in  the  study  of  history.  It  is  of 
He  had  grown  in  the  opinion  of  the  world,  his  book  that  I  must  speak  to  him.” 
and  he  was  forgiven  the  trouble  and  scandal  Thereafter  the  Duke  demanded  of  him- 
he  had  caused  in  more  than  one  family,  self  in  what  way  he  could  emplov  his  own 
when  he  was  seen  to  accept  with  courage  imagination  for  the  next  six  months  of  com- 
and  spirit  the  expiation  of  his  wild  and  parative  inaction.  Hunting,  reading  novels, 
reckless  life.  He  hail  thus  undauutedly  talking  with  his  mother,  composing  a  few 
assumed  the  part  which  was  hereafter  ballads,  —  these  were  hardly  suflicient  for 
proper  for  him ;  but  there  was  a  feeling  of  so  fantastic  a  spirit,  and  naturally  he  began 
penitence  which  disturbed  his  mental  bal-  to  think  of  Caroline  as  the  only  ^rson  who 
ance,  and  about  which  he  agitated  himself  could  throw  a  little  poetry  and  romance 
with  less  clearness  of  sight  and  strength  about  his  life.  He  had  decided  to  pass  the 
of  resolution  than  he  would  have  done  if  it  half  of  the  year  at  Seval,  and  that  was  a  noble 
had  been  a  matter  concerning  only  himself,  resolution  for  a  man  who  did  not  like  the 
Thoroughly  sincere  and  well  disposed  in  his  country  except  with  a  great  establishment, 
lack  of  reason  he  cast  about  him  for  the  He  intended,  bv  living  on  the  most  modest 
means  of  making  his  brother  happy.  Some-  footing  wi;h  his  brother  for  six  months  of 
times  he  persuaded  himself  that  love  should  every  year,  to  refuse  six  thousand  francs 
be  introduced  into  Urbain’s  lite  of  meditation  of  his  yearly  allowance ;  and  if  the  Marquis 
and  competence ;  at  other  times  he  thought  should  reject  the  profiered  sacrifice,  he  pur- 
it  his  duty  to  inspire  the  Marquis  with  am-  posed  to  employ  that  sum  in  restoring  and 
bition,  dealing  sharjily  with  his  repugnances  repairing  the  manor-house ;  but  he  must 
and  trying  once  more  to  suggest  to  him  the  have  a  little  flirtation  to  crown  all  this 
idea  of  a  great  marriage.  virtue,  and  there  stopped  the  virtue  of  the 

This  latter  was  also  the  dream  of  the  br^ve  Duke. 

Marchioness, — one  that  had  always  been  “How  shall  I  do,”  said  he  to  himself, 
dear  to  her ;  and  she  now  gave  herself  up  “  now  that  I  have  pledged  my  word  to  her, 
to  it  more  than  ever,  believing  that  her  as  well  as  to  my  mother,  to  have  nothing  of 
maternal  enthusiasm,  at  the  generosity  of  the  kind  to  do  with  her  ?  There  is  but  one 
the  Martinis  would  be  shared  bv  some  wav,  simpler  perhaps  than  all  the  ordinary 
accomplished  heiress.  She  confided  to  the  and  worn-out  ways :  that  is,  to  pay  her 
Duke  that  she  was  in  treaty  with  her  friend,  little  attentions,  but  with  the  appearance  of 
the  Duchess  de  Dunieres,  about  marriing  entire  disinterestedness ;  respect  without 
the  Marquis  to  a  Xaintrailles,  an  orphan,  gallantry,  a  friendly  reganl,  perfectly  frank, 
very  rich,  and  reputed  beautiful,  who  was  and  which  will  inspire  her  with  real  confi- 
weaiy  of  her  studies  at  the  convent,  and  dence.  Since,  with  all  tliis  I  am  in  no  way 
who  nevertheless  was  veiy  exacting  as  to  prevented  from  being  as  clever  and  gracious 
merit  and  quality.  From  all  indications  as  I  can  be,  and  as  perfectly  amiable  and 
the  thing  was  possible,  but  it  was  necessary  devoted  as  I  should  be  in  showing  my  pre- 
that  Urbain  should  favor  it,  and  he  did  not  tensions,  it  is  very  probable  that  she  will  be 
favor  it,  saying  that  he  should  never  marry,  sensible  of  them,  and  that  of  her  own  accord 
if  the  occasion  did  not  come  to  find  him,  she  will  relieve  me  little  by  little  of  my 
and  that  he  was  the  last  man  in  the  world  oath.  A  woman  is  always  astonished  that 
to  go  and  see  an  unknown  woman  with  the  at  the  end  of  two  or  three  months  of 
intentipn  of  pleasing  her.  afiectionate  intimacy  one  does  not  say  a 

“  Tr>'  then,  my  son,”  said  the  Marc  hioness  word  of  love  to  her.  And  then  she  will  find 
to  the  Duke,  the  day  after  his  arrival,  “  to  it  tedious  here,  too,  since  my  brother’s  eyes 
cure  him  of  that  wild  timidity.  As  for  me,  speak  to  her  no  longer.  Well,  we  will  see. 
it  is  a  sheer  waste  of  words.”  It  will,  indeed,  be  something  quit*^  new  and 

The  Duke  undertook  the  task,  and  tbmid  spicy  to  conquer  a  heart  which  is  held  in 
his  brother  uncertain,  careless,  not  saying  alarm,  without  seeming  to  do  it,  and  to 
no,  but  refusing  to  take  any  step  in  the  bring  about  a  capitulation  without  seeming 
matter,  and  observing  merely  that  it  was  to  have  been  a  besieger.  I  have  seen  this 
necessary  to  wait  for  the  chance  which  sort  of  artifice  practised  with  coquettes  and 
might  lead  him  to  meet  the  person ;  that,  if  prudes ;  but  I  am  curious  to  see  how  Mile, 
she  pleased  him,  he  would  afterward  en-  de  SaintrGeneix,  who  is  neither  coquette  nor 
deavor  to  learn  whether  she  had  no  dislike  prude,  will  undertake  to  bring  about  this 
for  him.  Nothing  could  be  done  just  then,  evolution.” 

since  they  were  in  the  country ;  there  was  Thus  occupied  by  a  puerility  of  self- 
no  hurry  about  it ;  he  was  not  more  unhappy  conceit,  the  Duke  no  longer  gave  way  to 
than  usual,  and  he  had  a  great  deal  of  work  tedium.  He  had  never  liked  brutal  de- 
to  do.  bauch,  and  his  dissoluteness  had  alwavs 

The  Marchioness  grew  impatient  at  this  preserved  a  certain  stamp  of  elegance.  lie 
compromising  with  time,  and  continued  to  had  used  and  abhsed  so  much  of  life  that  he 
write,  taking  the  Duke  for  secretary  in  this  was  sufficiently  used  up  himself  to  make 
affair,  which  was  not  in  Caroline’s  depart-  self-restraint  no  very  difficult  matter.  He 
ment.  had  said  he  was  not  sorry  to  renew  for  him- 

The  Duke,  seeing  clearly  that  for  six  selfhis  health  and  youth,  and  even  at  times  he 
whole  months  this  marriage  would  not  flattered  himself  that  he  had  jierhaps  found 
advance  one  step,  returned  to  the  idea  of  again  the  youth  of  the  heart,  of  which  his 
brinsring  about  a  temporary  diversion  of  his  manners  and  language  had  been  able  to 
brother's  mind  by  a  country  romance.  The  keep  up  the  appearance.  From  the  fact 
heroine  was  at  hand,  and  she  was  charming,  that  his  brain  was  still  busy  upion  a  per- 
She  was  suffering  perhaps  a  little  from  the  verse  romance,  he  concluded  that  he  coujd 
very  apparent  coldness  of  M.  de  Villemer.  still  be  romantic. 

The  Duke  devoted  himself  to  learning  the  He  manceuvred  so  skilfully  that  Mile, 
cause  of  this  coldness.  He  failed  utterly ;  Saint-Geneix  had  the  modesty  to  be  cum- 
the  Marquis  was  inscrutable.  His  brother’s  pletely  deceived  by  his  feigned  honesty, 
questions  seemed  to  astonish  him.  ^eing  that  he  never  sought  to  be  alone  with 

The  fact  is  that  the  idea  of  making  love  her,  she  no  longer  avoided  him.  And  while 
to  Mile,  de  Ssdnt-Geneix  had  never  entered  without  losing  her  from  his  eyes,  he  brought 
his  mind.  He  would  have  made  it  a  very  about  in  the  most  natural  and  apparently 
grave  case  of  conscience  with  himself,  and  the  least  foreseen  ways  occasions  to  meet  her 
he  did  not  compound  with  his  conscience,  in  her  walks,  he  took  his  advantage  of  these 
He  had  insensibly  submitted  to  the  strong  meetings  by  appearing  not  at  all  desirous  to 
and  real  attraction  of  Caroline,  —  given  him-  prolong  them,  and  by  himself  withdrawing 
self  up  to  it  unreservedly ;  then  his  brother,  with  an  air  of  discretion  and  just  the  shade 
in  seeking  to  excite  his  jealousy,  had  caused  of  regret,  which  reconciled  amiable  polite- 
him  to  discover  a  more  pronounced  inclina-  ness  wiUi  provoking  indifference, 
tion  in  this  symjiathy  without  a  name.  He  He  employed  all  this  art  without  Caro- 
hadl  suffered  terribly  for  some  days.  He  line’s  having  the  least  suspicion  of  it.  Her 
Lad  demanded  of  himself  if  he  were  free,  own  frankness  prevented  ner  from  divining 


a  plan  of  that  nature.  In  the  course  of  a  We  see  that,  if  Caroline  was  really  aflect- 
week  she  was  as  much  at  her  ease  with  him  ed  by  the  change  in  tlio  manner  of  M.  de 
as  if  she  had  never  mistrusted  him,  and  she  Villemer,  she  was  so  without  knowing  it 
wiDte  to  Madame  Ileudebert : —  herself,  and  without  wanting  to  yield  to  a 

“  The  Duke  is  greatly  changed  for  the  vague  wound.  Her  woman’s  self-love  did 

better  since  the  family  event  which  brought  not  enter  into  the  i(ue8tiun  at  all.  She  felt 
him  to  himself,  or  indeed  he  never  merited  sure  that  she  had  done  nothing  to  forfeit 

the  accusations  of  Madame  de  D - .  his  esteem,  and  as  she  did  not  expect  or 

ITie  latter  ]>erha]>s  is  the  truth,  for  I  cannot  desire  anything  more,  she  attributed  every- 
believe  that  a  man  of  such  refined  manners  thing  to  a  worthy  preoccupation, 
and  sentiments  lias  ever  desired  to  ruin  a  Nevertheless,  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts, 
woman  for  the  sole  pleasure  of  having  a  vie-  she  began  to  feel  that  the  time  passed  tedi- 

tim  to  boast  of.  She  (Madame  de  D - )  ously  with  her.  She  was  eareful  not  to 

maintained  that  he  has  dune  so  with  all  his  write  this  fact  to  her  sister,  who  could  have 
conquests,  out  of  sheer  libertinism  and  van-  imparted  no  new  courage,  and  whose  letters 
ity.  Libertinism  —  I  am  not  too  surt^  that  were  indeed  alwavs  loving,  yet  full  of  con- 
I  know  what  that  is,  in  the  life  of  a  man  of  doling  and  complaints  about  her  absence 
high  rank.  I  have  lived  among  virtuous  and  the  manner  of  her  self-sacrifice.  Caro- 
iieople,  and  all  I  have  seen  of  debauchery  line  humored  this  tender  and  timid  soul,  flir 
has  been  among  poor  laborers,  who  lose  their  whom  she  had  habitually  exerted  a  maternal 
reason  in  wine  and  beat  their  wives  in  parox-  care,  and  whom  she  forced  herself  to  sus- 
vsms  of  mortal  frenzy.  If  the  viee  of  great  tain  by  apjiearing  always  as  strong  and  as 
lords  con.oists  in  compromising  the  women  much  at  ease  as  the  force  of  her  character 

of  society,  there  must  be  many  women  of  enabled  her  generally  to  be ;  but  she  had 

society  who  easily  allow  themselves  to  be  her  hours  of  profound  weariness,  in  which 
compromised,  since  so  great  a  number  of  her  heart  was  oppressed  with  a  dread  of  bc- 
victims  has  been  attributed  to  the  Duke  ing  alone.  Although  she  was  more  of  a 
d’Aldria.  For  my  part,  I  do  not  see  that  he  captive,  more  really  subjected  during  a  part 
concerns  himself  with  women  at  all,  and  I  of  the  day  than  she  had  ever  lieen  in  her 
never  hear  him  speak  ill  of  any  woman  in  family,  she  had  her  mornings  and  the  last 
particular.  Quite  the  contrary,  he  jirai.ses  hour  of  the  night  in  which  to  taste  the  aus- 
virtue,  and  declares  that  he  believes  in  it.  terity  of  solitude  and  to  question  herself  of 
He  seems  never  to  have  had  anything  in  the  her  own  destiny, —  a  dangerous  liberty  which 
way  of  perfidy  to  reproac’h  himself  witli,  she  had  never  been  allowed  when  she  had 
because  he  establishes  a  very  marked  dif-  four  children  and  a  necessitous  household 
ference  between  those  who  consent  to  be  upon  her  hands.  At  times  she  took  refuge 
ruined  and  those  who  do  not  consent  to  it.  in  certain  poetical  musings  and  found  in 
I  do  not  know  if  he  is  imposing  iqion  me,  them  an  enchanting  tenderness ;  at  times, 
but  he  would  appear  to  have  loved  with  re-  too,  a  bitterness  without  cause  and  without 
spect  and  sincerity.  Neither  his  mother  nor  aim  made  nature  hateful  to  her,  her  walks 
his  brother  seems  to  doubt  that,  and  I  cer-  fatiguing,  and  sleep  oppressive, 
tainly  like  to  believe  that  this  is  a  sincere  She  struggled  with  herself  courageou.slv, 
but  inconstant  nature,  which  it  was  neces-  but  these  attacks  of  melancholy  did  not 
sarj'  to  be  very  credulous  or  very  vain  to  escape  the  eager  attention  of  the  Duke 
have  hoped  to  fix  upon  one  object.  'Diat  he  d’Aleria.  He  remarked,  on  certain  days, 
has  been  liberal  in  excess,  a  gamester,  for-  a  bluish  shade,  wliich  made  her  eyes  look 
getful  of  his  duty  to  his  family,  intoxicated  sunken,  and  a  sort  of  involuntary  resist- 
wilh  luxury  and  witli  trivial  pursuits  unwor-  ance  in  the  muscles  of  her  face  when  she 
thy  of  a  serious  man,  I  do  not  doubt,  and  it  is  smiled.  He  thought  that  the  hour  was  ap- 
in  these  things  that  I  see  the  feebleness  of  proaching,  and  he  proceeded  with  the  iilan 
his  judgment  and  his  vanity ;  but  they  are  which  he  had  adopted.  He  was  more  kind 
the  faults  and  misfortunes  of  education  and  and  mure  attentive,  and  when  he  saw  that 
of  a  life  which  began  in  too  much  privilege,  she  recognized  the  change  in  his  manner,  he 
His  class  is  not  usually  made  aware  of  duty  hastened  to  remind  her  delicatelv  that  love 
by  necessity,  being  taught  everything  that  had  nothing  to  do  with  it.  'fhis  grand 
is  just  the  opposite  of  providence  and  econ-  game,  however,  was  all  to  no  purjiose.  Car- 
omy.  Did  not  our  own  poor  father  ruin  oline  was  so  simple-natured  that  all  skill  of 
himself  too,  and  who  would  dare  say  he  was  this  kind  could  hardly  fail  to  be  lost  on  her. 
to  blame  for  it  V  As  to  foppishness  or  self-  When  the  Duke  surrounded  her  with  deli- 
conceit  in  the  Duke,  after  seeking  for  it  cate  and  charming  attentions,  she  attributed 
patiently,  I  have  not  detected  the  least  them  to  his  friendship,  and  when  he  endeav- 
trace.  His  conduct  here  is  as  unaffected  as  ored  to  goad  her  on  bv  withdrawing  them 
that  of  a  country  squire.  He  goes  in  the  she  rejoiced  the  more  that  they  sprang  only 
lainest  and  cheapest  attire,  and  wins  all  from  friendship.  The  Duke’s  self-esteem 
earti  by  his  good-nature  and  simplicity,  prevented  him  from  seeing  clearly  in  this 
He  never  makes  the  slightest  allusion  to  his  second  phase  of  his  enterprise*.  Confidence 
past  triumphs,  and  he  never  boasts  of  any  had  come ;  but,  in  reality,  Caroline  might 
of  his  gifts,  which  are  nevertheless  real,  for  open  her  eyes  with  no  other  pain  than  that 
he  is  charmingly  clever ;  he  is  always  hand-  of  profound  astonishment  and  a  pitying  dis- 
some,  he  sings  delightfully,  and  even  com-  dain.  'The  Duke  hoped  every  returning 
poses  a  littli,  —  not  very  well  but  with  a  day  to  see  the  growth  of  spite  or  impatience 
certain  elegance.  He  talks  marvellously  in  her.  He  could,  however,  detect  only  a 
well,  though  not  very  profoundly,  for  he  has  little  sadness,  for  which  he  ingenuously  gave 
read  or  retained  only  things  of  a  light  na-  himself  the  eredit,  and  which  was  mildly 
ture ;  but  he  confesses  this  with  candor,  and  pleasurable,  though  by  no  means  satisfactory 
serious  topics  are  far  from  being  displeasing  to  him.  “  I  would  have  believed  her  more 
to  him,  since  he  ([uestions  his  brother  on  sensitive,”  thought  he  ;  “  there  is  a  trifle  of 
every  subject  and  listens  to  him  intelligently  torpidity  in  her  sorrow,  and  more  mildness 
and  respectfully.  than  warmth.” 

“  As  regards  the  latter,  he  is  always  the  Gradually  this  mildness  charmed  him. 
same  spotless  mirror,  the  model  of  all  the  He  had  never  seen  anything  equal  to  this 
virtues,  and  modesty  itself.  He  is  very  busy  supposed  resignation,  lie  saw  in  it  a  hid- 
upon  a  great  historical  work  of  which  his  den  modesty,  a  hopelessness  of  pleasing,  a 
brother  says  marvellous  things,  and  that  tender  submission,  which  deeply  touched 
does  not  astonish  me.  Nature  would  have  him.  “  She  is  good  above  all  others,”  he 
been  very  illogical,  if  she  had  denied  him  said  to  himself  again,  —  “  good  as  an  angel, 
the  faoulty  of  expressing  the  world  of  One  could  be  very  happy  with  that  woman, 
weighty  ideas  and  true  sentiments  with  she  would  be  so  grateful  and  so  little  dis- 
which  she  has  endowed  his  soul.  He  carries  jxised  to  quarrel.  Truly  she  does  not  know 
about  with  him  a  sort  of  religious  medita-  what  it  is  to  cause  suffering ;  she  keeps  it 
tion  of  his  work  which  causes  him  to  be  all  for  herself.” 

more  reserved  with  me,  and  more  communi-  By  dint  of  waiting  for  his  prey,  the  Duke 
cative  with  his  mother  and  brother  than  he  found  himself  fascinated,  and  the  feeling 
used  to  be.  I  rejoice  for  them,  and,  as  to  grew  upon  him.  He  was  forced  to  acknowl- 
myself,  I  am  not  offended ;  it  is  very  natural  edge  that  he  was  ill  at  ease  in  her  presence, 
that  he  should  not  expect  any  light  upon  and  that  his  own  cruelty  troubled  him  a 
such  grave  subjects  from  me,  and  that  he  great  deal.  At  the  end  of  a  month  he  began 
should  be  led  to  question  persons  who  are  to  lose  patience,  and  to  say  to  himself  that  he 
more  mature  and  who  are  better  instructed  must  hasten  the  catastrophe ;  but  that  all  at 
in  the  science  of  human  actions.  At  Paris  once  appeared  to  him  extremely  difficult, 
he  manifested  a  good  deal  of  interest  in  me,  Caroline  yet  had  too  much  virtue  in  his 
especially  the  day  when  his  brother  thought  eyes,  to  ^rmit  him  to  forfeit  his  word, 
himself  at  liberty  to  tease  me ;  but  because  for  in  being  abrupt  he  might  lose  every- 
he  has  not  since  showed  that  particular  in-  thing, 
terest,  I  have  not  come  to  the  conclusion  .  — — 

that  it  no  lunger  exists,  and  that  it  may  not 

on  occasion  be  again  apparent.  There  will  The  ancient  cities  of  Ceylon  are  being 
be,  however,  no  such  future  occasion,  since  explored,  photographed,  planned,  and  de- 
the  Duke  has  so  thoroughly  improved ;  but  scribed  by  members  of  the  foreign  archa;- 
I  shall  not  be  the  less  grateful  for  being  ological  committee.  A  volume  is  to  be 
able  to  count  ujion  so  estimable  a  protec-  produced  worthy  of  the  imjiortancc  of  the 
tor.”  subject. 
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KILL  OK  CURE. 

ONE  evi'iiinfi,  late  in  Novemln'r,  an  eld¬ 
erly  man  with  beetlin';  brows,  j)iercinj; 
<;ray  eyes,  thin  compressed  lips,  and  Ion;; 
bony  hands,  sat  in  a  shabbily  furnished 
room  in  a  splendid  old  house,  casting  up  ac¬ 
counts  by  the  light  of  a  single  caudle.  Tlie 
weather  being  cold,  one  of  those  baskets  for 
live  coals  which  an!  sometimes  most  aj)pro- 
)riately  called  “  kill-joys,”  glimmered  in  the 
mge  grate.  'I'he  door  of  the  room,  which 
opened  into  the  fine  oak-panelled  hall,  was 
ajar,  and  presently  a  servant-girl,  bearing  a 
light,  flitted  by  from  tlie  staircase.  Iler 
master  called  her.  “  Hi,  .Jenny!  come  here. 
What  makes  you  look  so  scared  V  Is  your 
mistress  worse  V  ” 

“  I  ’ll!  afeard  so.  Sir  Timothy.” 

“  Eh  I  what  ?  —  really  bad  ” 

»  Ye-es.” 

“  doing  to  die?  ” 

“  She  says  so.  Sir  Timothy,  jjnd  (),  she 
looks  it  too  I  O  sir,”  cried  the  girl,  earnest¬ 
ly,  blurting  out  what  was  on  her  sold,  “if 
she  were  to  die  without  a  doctor  I  ” 

This  abnormal  possibility  shocked  Sir 
Timothy  (irabham  .also,  the  invalid  being, 
in  a  manner  dear  to  him.  It  was  a  very 
general  notion  amongst  his  neighbors  and 
tenants  that  the  man  was  incapable  of  car¬ 
ing  for  anybody ;  but  this  was  prejudice ;  he 
did  care  for  his  wife,  after  his  own  fashion. 
It  was  not  jierhaps  an  enthusiastic  attach- 
mcRt,  or  a  deep  one ;  I  don’t  suppose  that  he 
loved  her  as  well  as  a  gooil  bargain,  tor  ex- 
amj)le  :  but  comparisons  are  odious. 

He  remained  silent  for  a  while,  looking 
down,  and  then  muttered,  “  I  declared  that 
I  would  never  send  for  that  fellow  Itadfonl 
again  ” ;  which  was  an  error  on  his  jiart ;  he 
had  never  made  that  rash  observation,  —  it 
was  Mr.  Uadford  who  had  vowed  he  would 
not  come. 

“  Shall  Charles  go  for  Dr.  Radford,  jdease, 
Sir  Timothy  ?  ” 

“  There ’s  no  one  else ;  so  I  suppose  he 
must.” 

Jenny  vanished  in  search  of  that  footman- 
groom-gardener  named  Charles;  and  her 
master  tried  to  get  back  into  his  sum,  but 
made  a  mistake  of  twopence-farthing  and 
lapsed  into  reverv. 

Sir  Timothy  Grabham  was  not  a  nice 
man,  but  if  he  had  remained  indiflerent  to 
his  wife’s  condition,  he  would  have  been  a 
monster.  She  had  now,  for  thirty  years,  de¬ 
voted  herself  to  the  difficult  task  of  pleasing 
him ;  she  had  brought  him  money  and  saveil 
him  money ;  born  economical,  she  had  de- 
velojMid  the  faculty  into  extreme  meanness, 
to  gain  his  approbation.  Passion  would 
have  been  out  of  place  at  his  age,  and  hers, 
but  he  esteemed  her. 

After  a  hard  day’s  work,  Mr.  Radford  had 
turned  into  bed  with  the  snug  conviction 
that  he  was  going  to  remain  undisturbed  up 
to  eight  o’clock  on  the  following  morning, 
for  his  la.st  “  laily’s  case  ”  was  going  on  as 
favorably  as  if  civilization  hail  lieen  un¬ 
known,  and  no  fellow-creature  looked  to  him 
for  introduction  into  the  world  for  the  next 
fortnight  to  eomc.  But  at  half-past  eleven 
his  sleep  was  broken  by  the  night-bell,  and 
he  had  to  wrench  himself  from  his  warm 
nook  in  the  feathers,  feel  for  his  dressing- 
gown  and  slippers,  blunder  into  the  dress¬ 
ing-room,  which  looked  out  on  the  front  of 
the  house,  and  open  the  window.  “  What 
is  it  ?  ”  he  shouted,  shivering  as  the  frosty 
night-air  blew  in  upon  his  face,  and  played 
almut  his  unprotected  legs. 

“  Please,  sir,  it ’s  me.” 

“  Idiot  1  —  your  name  ?  ” 

“  Charles,  from  the  Hall.” 

“  Then,  Charles  from  the  Hall,  you  may 
go  bai-k  again,  for  1  am  not  coming.” 

“  My  lady  is  very  ill,  sir.” 

“  Can’t  help  it.  Tell  your  master  that  I 
won’t  attend  him  or  his  familv,  and  he  need 
send  no  more  messages,  as  I  shall  muffle  tlie 
night-bell.”  And  with  these  words  the  doc¬ 
tor  banged  down  the  window. 

“  What  are  you  doing,  .John  ?  ”  said  a  voice 
from  the  bed  presently. 

“  Tying  a  stocking  around  the  clapper  of 
this  confounded  bell.” 

“  What  for  ?  ” 

“  To  get  a  good  sleep,  in  spite  of  Sir  Tim¬ 
othy  Grabham.” 

“  Why,  he  has  never  sent  for  you  !  ” 

“  He  has,  though,  the  insolent  screw :  his 
wife ’s  ill.” 

“  0,  well,  don’t  tie  up  the  liell,  John ; 
I'he  may  be  really  bad,  —  dying,  you 
know.” 

“  What  is  that  to  me  ?  ” 

“  I  know  they  have  treated  us  very  badl^ ; 
a  rich  man  like  that  to  refuse  to  pay  lor 
your  attendance!  It  is  unheard  of!  But 
other,  people  might  want  vou.” 

"  Not  likely.’^ 


“  No,  but  it  is  just  iHjssible.  Don’t  muffle 
the  bell.” 

I  need  hardly  tell  the  married  reader  that 
the  doctor  got  growling  into  bed,  with  the 
bcll-clajiper  free  to  rouse  him  out  again.  In 
an  hour’s  time  the  jinivoking  bit  of  iron 
availed  itself  of  that  liberty,  but  for  some 
minutes  Mr.  Radford  declined  to  stir.  Con¬ 
sideration  lor  his  wife’s  rest,  however,  at 
length  induced  him  to  turn  out  once  more, 
and  again  go  through  the  process  of  refrig¬ 
eration. 

“  Sir  Timothy’s  messenger  again,  I  sup¬ 
pose  ?  ”  he  cried. 

“  No,”  niplied  a  well-known  voice :  “  I  am 
here  myself.” 

“  For  what  purpose.  Sir  Timothy  Grab¬ 
ham,  do  you  come  and  disturb  me,  when  you 
know  very  well  that  I  never  intend  to  enter 
your  doors  again  ?  ” 

“  Ay,  ay,”  replied  the  voice  from  below  ; 
“  but  this  is  nut  a  time  to  bear  malice.  I 
tell  you  that  my  wife  is  dangerously  ill,  — 
dying,  1  believe ;  and  if  she  dies  for  want  of 
medical  assistance,  you  will  be  responsible.” 

“  Not  so ;  the  responsibility  will  all  lie  on 
your  own  shoulders.  I  am  a  fioor  man, 
working  hard  for  my  living,  but  no  one  ever 
knew  me  neglect  a  patient  because  he  could 
not  pay  me.  Two  tnirds  of  my  work  is  done 
for  nothing,  or  next  to  nothing,  and  those 
who  can  attbrd  it  ought  to  take  some  share 
of  the  bunlen,  more  especially  you,  the  lord 
of  the  manor,  under  whose  protection  the 
whole  poor  are  jilaced  by  Providence.  In¬ 
stead  of  which,  you  refuse  to  pay  me  for  ac¬ 
tual  attendance  upon  yourself  and  your  fam¬ 
ily  for  upwards  of  a  year!  ” 

“  Stay,  stay !  ”  cried  Sir  Timothy  :  “  you 
mistake ;  I  never  refused  to  pay  you ;  I  only 
omitted  to  do  so.  You  are  really  wrong  to 
look  u]xm  it  as  a  personal  matter,  because  I 
never  pay  any  one  unless  I  am  actually 
obliged.  Why  did  you  not  bring  an  action  ? 
But  come,  let  us  see  if  we  cannot  do  busi¬ 
ness  together.  Save  my  wife,  and  I  will  pay 
you  a  hundred  jmunds.  There !  ” 

“Eh  ?  ”  said  Mr.  Radford,  ratlier  stagger¬ 
ed.  “  But  you  know  there  is  no  taking  your 
word  for  anything.” 

“  Come  down,  and  let  me  in,  and  I  will 
put  the  jiromise  down  in  black  and  white,” 
said  Sir  Timothy. 

“  That  sounds  like  business,”  replied  the 
doctor,  not  altogether  sorry  for  an  excuse  for 
going  to  the  aid  of  a  dying  woman.  So  he 
shut  the  window,  put  on  some  clothes,  and 
admitted  Sir  Timothy  Grabham,  taking  him 
into  his  consulting-room  and  lighting  the 
gas. 

“  Now,  how  am  I  to  woril  it  ?  ”  inquired 
the  baronet,  taking  up  a  pen,  and  arranging 
a  sheet  of  foolscap  before  him.  “  I  promise 
to  pay  the  sum  oj  £  100  to  Mr.  John  Rad¬ 
ford,  suryeon,  if  he  cures — ” 

“  No,  no,”  interrupted  the  doctor ;  “  it  is 
only  quacks  who  make  such  bargains  as 
that ;  I  must  have  my  fee  whether  I  am  suc¬ 
cessful  or  not.” 

“Very  good,  —  ^suryeon,  for  attendance 
upon  my  icife,  hill  or  cure'  Will  that  do  ?  ” 

“Yes;  that  will  do;  but  sign  it.” 

“  O,  I  forgot.  How  stupid !  And 
Sir  Timothy  apiiended  his  name  to  the  dix;- 
ument,  which  Mr.  Radford  locked  up  in  his 
desk  ;  and  then  jiutting  on  his  greatcoat  and 
hat,  he  left  the  house  with  lus  successful 
visitor. 

He  found  Lady  (irabham  very  ill  indeed, 
quite  past  human  aid,  in  fact ;  and  though 
he  was  indefatigable  in  his  attendance,  and 
jierformed  that  feat  which  is  popularly  called 
“  exhausting  the  resources  of  his  art,”  she 
sank  on  tlie  third  d^.  The  widower  was 
not  inconsolable.  The  undertaker  took 
some  timber  which  had  lately  been  felled,  in 
part  payment  of  expenses ;  and  on  the  very 
day  of  the  funeral.  Sir  Timothy  let  a  farm, 
the  lease  of  wliich  had  expired,  at  an  in¬ 
creased  rent,  without  having  to  do  as  much 
in  the  way  of  repairs  as  he  had  anticipated; 
so  that  he  was  enabled  to  bear  his  domestic 
misfortune  like  a  Spartan. 

After  a  decent  lapse  of  time,  Mr.  Radford 
sent  in  a  note  referring  to  the  promise  which 
Sir  Timothy  Grabham  had  maile  him,  and 
requesting  a  check  for  a  hundred  imunds ; 
and  no  answer  being  vouchsafed  to  tiiis  com¬ 
munication,  he  presently  wrote  again  in 
more  urgent  language ;  but  the  second  let¬ 
ter  was  ignored  as  quietly  as  the  first. 
Tlien  the  good  doctor  got  angry,  and  meet¬ 
ing  his  debtor  one  day  in  the  course  of  his 
rounds,  he  upbraided  him  with  his  conduct, 
and  threatened  to  take  legal  proceedings. 

“  Quite  right,  doctor — quite  right,”  said 
Sir  Timothy.  “Force  me  to  pay  you,  and 
I  will  do  it ;  but  I  never  part  with  a  farth¬ 
ing  except  under  compulsion  :  it  is  against 
my  principles;  and  I  am  sorry  I  c^annot 
make  an  exception  in  your  favor.” 

So  Mr.  Radford  put  the  matter  in  the 


hands  of  a  lawyer;  and  in  due  time  the  I 
case  came  on.  It  was  a  gay  day  in  the  little  | 
country  town,  for  the  case  excited  a  great 
deal  of  curiosity  and  amusement ;  the  poor  I 
doctor,  who  was  a  general  favorite,  had  been 
pitilessly  chaffed,  though  everjbody  hoped 
for  and  anticipated  his  success;  and  the 
court  was  crowded  with  county  magnates. 
It  added  to  the  attraction  cf  the  affair  that 
Sir  Timothy  Grabham,  with  all  his  faults, 
had  the  merit  of  being  consistent ;  he  would 
not  employ  a  lawyer,  but  conducted  his  own 
case.  Of  course  the  doctor’s  solicitor  was 
jubilant,  and  quoted  the  proverb  which  avers 
that  the  man  who  so  acts  has  a  fool  for  his 
client.  “Not  but  what  the  case  is  clear 
enough,”  he  added;  “all  the  lawyers  in 
London  could  not  get  him  off  paying 

And  indeed  it  did  seem  simple.  The 
doctor  was  put  into  the  witness-box,  and 
told  his  story ;  and  Sir  Timothy  did  not 
question  the  correctness  of  it ;  on  the  con¬ 
trary,  he  ojienly  said,  that,  to  the  best  of  his 
remembrance,  everything  had  occurred  ex¬ 
actly  as  described.  “But,”  he  added,  “I 
should  like  to  look  at  the  document  which  i 
has  been  alluded  to,  and  ask  the  plaintiff  a 
question  or  two  about  it.” 

The  memorandum  was  handed  to  him, 
and  he  read  it  aloud  :  “  1  promise  to  pay  the 
sum  ofS,  100  to  Mr.  John  Radford,  suryeon, 
for  attendance  upon  my  wife,  kill  or  cure.” 
Exactly.  Well,  Mr.  Radford,  did  you  cure 
her  ?  ” 

“  No ;  that  was  impossible.” 

“  Dili  you  kill  her  ?  ” 


Bhiskxess  of  Eldf.kly  Englishwo¬ 
men.  —  The  Pall  Mall  Gazette  says :  “  It 
is  often  asserted  that  during  the  last  few 
years  we  have  physically  degenerated,  that 
tew  among  us  possess  the  activity  of  the  old 
hunting  squires  who  drank  so  much  port- 
wine,  and  made  use  of  so  much  bad  language ; 
we  are,  in  fact,  accused  of  having  become 
effeminate  in  our  manners  and  debilitated 
in  our  constitutions.  There  is  reason  to 
tear  there  is  too  much  truth  in  this  assertion, 
—  indeed,  we  should  have  reason  to  con¬ 
gratulate  ourselves  if  we  could  even  boast 
of  being  effeminate ;  but,  painful  as  the  con¬ 
fession  is,  it  is  useless  to  deny  that  men  dare 
not,  even  if  they  could,  perform  many  of  the 
feats  that  women  delight  in.  It  is  not  only 
the  female  acrobat  who  surprises  us  by  her 
activity,  but  old  ladies  occasionally  show 
such  marvellous  powers  of  both  mind  and 
body  that  thoughtful  men  feel  if  ever  women 
insist  upon  what  they  call  their  rights  there 
is  really  no  force  in  existence  capable  of  re¬ 
sisting  them.  It  is  not  necessary  to  turn  to 
Paris  with  its  corps  of  female  gunners  for  an 
example,  —  it  is  impossible  to  peruse  the 
columns  of  the  daily  journals  without  ob¬ 
serving  that  in  this  country  women,  young 
and  old,  are  capable  of  deeds  of  daring  from 
which  the  nervous  and  stronger  sex  would 
shrink  aghast.  Take,  for  instance,  the  story 
told  Iw  the  Liverpool  Mercury  last  week  of 
Mrs.  Brownhill,  of  Melling,  aged  sixty-one, 
who  leaped  from  the  express  train  a  few 
days  ago  as  it  passed  through  Rainford  on 
its  journey  from  Kirkby  to  Wigan.  Mrs. 
Brownhill  wished  to  get  out  at  Rainford, 
and  as  the  train  dashed  past  that  station 
this  daring  old  lady  took  a  flying  leap  from 
her  carriage,  alighting  without  the  slightest 
injury  on  the  platfonii.  Again,  for  presence 
of  mind  and  ingenuity,  how  admirably  are 
these  qualities  displayed  by  an  old  lady 
defendant  in  the  case  of  Bartlett  v.  Bernard, 
which  came  before  the  Court  of  Queen’s 
Bench  on  Saturday.  Mrs.  Bernard,  it 
seems,  was  about  seventy  years  of  age,  and 
had  a  life  interest  in  property  which  on  her 
marriage  would  go  to  her  grandchildren. 
She  had  the  misfortune  to  become  bankrupt, 
and  for  the  moment  it  appeared  as  though 
her  property  would  fall  into  the  hands  of 
her  creditors  in.stead  of  those  of  her  grand¬ 
children.  Mrs.  Bernard,  however,  was  not 
going  to  allow  this  waste  of  money ;  she 
therefore  married  a  pauper  of  about  her  own 
age  so  as  to  effect  a  forfeiture,  and  thus  by 
the  operation  of  law  transfer  the  property 
to  her  grandchildren.  The  creditors  main¬ 
tained  that  the  marriage  was  collusive  and 
fraudulent.  Baron  Martin,  however,  held 
that  the  creditors  were  not  entitled  to  re¬ 
cover  ;  the  Court  of  Queen’s  Bench  took  the 
same  view  as  that  learned  judge,  and  the 
brave  old  bride  was  therefore  thoroughly 
whitewashed  by  holy  matrimony  :  the 
judges  refused  a  rule,  and  Mrs.  Barnard  is 
free  from  all  bonds  but  those  of  marriage. 
For  physieal  and  mental  energy  there  is 
nothing  in  the  world  to  compare  with  a  fine 
old  English  lady,  like  Mrs.  Brownhill  or 
Mrs.  Bernard,  who  can  either  leap  from  an 
express  train  or  many'  a  pauper  at  a  mo¬ 
ment’s  notice.” 


I  RANDOM  NOTES. 

I  —  There  is  a  large  cheese  manufacturing 

I  interest  now  growing  up  in  Wisconsin. 

—  'Fhe  Russian  navy  has  received  a  new 
uniform,  similar  in  cut  and  pattern  to  the 
naval  unifonn  of  other  nations.  The  color 
remains  a  dark  green  and  the  epaulets  and 
gold  lace  are  unchanged. 

—  Diamonds,  it  is  predicted,  will  soon  be 
ridiculously  cheap  in  London.  The  South 
African  discoveries  of  the  precious  stones, 
though  doubtless  greatly  exaggerated,  must 
produce  some  effect  in  this  direction.  The 
discoveries  in  Brazil  have  lowered  the 
price  of  diamonds  nearly  one  third  below 
the  figures  of  two  hundred  years  ago,  and  if 
the  findings  in  South  Africa  prove  as  rich 
as  is  claimed,  the  familiar  example  in  the 
jmlitical  economy  text-books  of  diamonds 
ceasing  to  be  rare  and  therefore  becoming 
cheap  as  dirt  may  not  be  so  far  from  realiza¬ 
tion  as  has  been  snpposed. 

—  “  Travailler  pour  le  Roi  de  Prusse  ”  is 
a  French  proverbial  expression,  signifying 
to  work  for  nothing ;  but  many  of  the  French, 
exposed  to  requisitions  and  compulsory  ser¬ 
vices  of  all  kinds,  are  feeling  the  literal 
force  of  the  adage.  Count  Pinto-Mettkau, 
at  a  dinner  in  celebration  of  the  fall  of  Metz, 
referred  to  the  proverb  in  proposing  the 
King’s  health.  He  stated  that  it  originated 
in  the  reign  of  Frederick  11.,  and  was  a 
contemptuous  expression  applied  to  the  par¬ 
asites  who  collected  round  the  King,  greedy 
for  a  golden  rain,  but  professing  to  offer  him 
purely  disinterested  homage.  As  they  re¬ 
ceived  more  respect  than  money,  to  work  for 
the  King  of  Pnissia  became  synonymous  with 
unremunerated  labor. 

—  Mr.  Dan  Bryant  deserves  commenda¬ 
tion  for  the  arrangements  he  has  made  for 
emptying  his  theatre  in  case  of  fire  or  any 
kind  of  panic.  It  may  be  said  that  Mr. 
Bryant  also  knows  how  to  “  till  ”  a  theatre. 
His  new  establishment  in  Twenty-third 
Street  is  so  built  that  the  whole  place  seems 
to  open  into  doors  at  a  moment’s  notice.  It 
is  said,  that  no  matter  how  crowded  the 
building  might  be,  it  could  always  be  emptied 
in  three  minutes.  In  this  place  of  amuse¬ 
ment,  therefore,  no  one  need  dread  being 
burnt  alive.  If  the  same  care  had  been 
taken  in  all  theatres,  the  histoiy  of  such 
buildings  would  not  be  associated  with  so 
great  a  destruction  of  life  as  we  now  find 
in  their  records. 

—  A  Versailles  correspondent  thus  de¬ 
scribes  the  distribution  of  the  Iron  Cross  by 
the  Crown  Prince :  “  At  three  o’clock 

there  was  a  pretty  ceremony  in  front  of  the 
Trianon,  which  was  seen  by  very  few  per¬ 
sons.  Three  detachments  of  Rbeder’s  Horse 
—  Cuirassiers,  Dragoons,  and  Lancers  — 
were  drawn  up  along  the  avenue  to  attend 
the  presentation  of  the  Iron  Cross  to  officers 
and  privates  at  the  hands  of  his  Royal 
Highness  the  Crown  Prince.  Just  before 
the  ceremony  a  large  dark-colored  balloon 
passed  over  Versailles.  It  was  about  2.45 
p.  M.  —  the  light-colon>d  balloon  passed  be¬ 
fore  ten  A.  M.  The  persons  in  the  former 
could  have  seen  the  Crown  Prince  and  his 
staff  riding  to  Trianon  through  their  glasses, 
for  the  day  was  very  bright  and  clear.  His 
Royal  Highness  on  appearing  on  the  right 
of  the  line  formed  by  the  7th  Cuirassiers 
(the  Grand  Duke  of  Coburg’s)  was  received 
by  a  flourish  of  trumpets,  taken  up  bv  the 
band  of  each  rogiment.  He  rode  sfowly 
along  the  front,  and  at  intervals,  in  reply  to 
his  salutation  of  “  Good  morning,”  the  men 
cheered  simultaneously.  On  reaching  the 
left  and  end  of  the  line,  which  consisted 
of  about  1,200  cavalry,  the  Field-Marshal 
wheeled  round,  and  galloped  along  the  front 
to  the  right.  The  officers  and  men  to  be 
decorated  were  drawn  up  in  detachments  on 
the  other  side  of  the  avenue,  opposite  their 
respective  regiments.  Tlie  Crown  Prince, 
having  reached  the  right  of  the  line,  wheeled 
his  horse  again,  and  took  up  bis  post  in 
front  of  the  Cuirassier  department,  —  big 
men  on  big  horses,  in  white  tunics,  steel 
cuirasses  and  helmets,  white  leathers,  and 
huge  jackboots ;  riding,  1  should  think,  at 
least  a  stone  more  than  our  Life  Guanls. 
Gfficer  and  man,  one  by  one,  came  out  as 
he  was  summoned,  and  reined  up  his  horse 
in  front  and  a  little  on  the  right  flank  of  the 
Prince,  who  spoke  to  each  and  held  out  his 
hand  at  the  close  of  his  address.  The  hon¬ 
ored  soldier  placed  his  own  hand  in  the 
Prince’s,  who  shook  it.  Then  he  rode  back 
to  the  ranks,  conscious  that  in  his  palm  re¬ 
posed  the  coveted  decoration  of  the  Iron 
Cross,  which  he  soon  fixed  on  his  breast  by 
passing  the  ribbon  through  his  button-hole. 
It  was  a  veiy  simple,  touching,  and  effec- 

1  tive  spectacle.” 


lirTri*»i 


EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


[December  17, 1870. 


BANK  OF  ENGLAND  PARLOR.  (See 


RUINS  OF  THE  1‘ALACE  OF  ST.  CLOUD.  (See  r.\GE  814.)  VIEW  OF  LES  ANDELYS  ON  THE  SEINE.  (See 


822 


EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING, 


SCIENCE  GOSSIP. 

—  River  water  holding  6ne  mud  in  sus¬ 
pension  is  often  difficult  to  clear.  In  In¬ 
dia,  a  little  alum  rubbed  round  the  mouth 
of  the  pitcher,  so  as  to  mix  with  the  water, 
is  often  used  to  precipitate  the  mud.  About 
one  thousandth  part  of  the  chloride,  or  ni¬ 
trate,  or  bicarbonate  of  lime  effects  the  same 
object,  or  a  little  caustic  lime  also  answers 
the  purpose. 

—  A  correspondent  of  the  Photographic 
News  gives  the  following  simple  method  of 
fixing  pencil  and  chalk  drawings:  “Milk, 
three  parts ;  water,  one  part.  Lay  the  draw¬ 
ings,  face  upwards,  in  a  large  dish  or  tea- 
tray  ;  poor  the  milk  and  water  over  each 
one  singly,  well  cover  them,  pin  them  up  to 
drain,  and  when  tlrv  they  will  be  as  secure 
as  a  print  or  engraving.” 

—  Tlie  growing  conviction  that  science 
should  be  taught  in  the  universities  is  bear¬ 
ing  firuit  in  England.  The  Chancellor  of 
Oxford  and  the  Chancellor  of  Cambridge 
have  offered  to  build,  each  at  his  own  cost, 
a  phvsical  laboratory  in  the  university  over 
whicli  he  presides.  By  this  handsome  offer 
the  chancellors  show  that  they  understand 
the  signs  of  the  times,  and  what  is  meant  by 
the  promotion  of  scientific  studies. 

—  A  paper  on  Deep-Sea  Soundings,  lately 
read  before  the  Royal  Dublin  Society  by 
Mr.  Andrews,  contains  a  few  interesting 
jiarticulars  of  marine  natural  historj',  and 
of  what  may  be  called  the  ocean  topography 
of  the  west  of  Ireland.  Some  idea  of  tlic 
labor  involved  in  a  survev  of  the  bottom  of 
the  sea  may  be  inferred  from  the  statement 
that  23,000  casts  of  the  lead  were  made  in 
surveying  220  square  miles  on  the  coast  of 
Donegal,  recently  the  scene  of  the  wreck  of 
the  Cambria  and  other  vessels. 

—  Professor  Zblner  has  communicated  to 
the  Royal  Saxon  Society  of  Sciences  a  pa¬ 
per  on  the  temperature  and  physical  consti¬ 
tution  of  the  sun,  in  which  he  advances  the 
conclusion  that  the  eruptive  protul)erances 
observed  on  the  surface  of  the  sun  are 
caused  by  a  dift'erence  of  pressime  between 
the  gases  in  the  interior  and  those  on  the 
surface  of  the  sun.  This  supposition  in¬ 
volves  the  existence  of  a  zone  of  separation 
between  tlie  interior  and  exterior  masses  of 
hydrogen,  the  latter  of  which  has  been 
shown  to  form  an  essential  part  of  the  solar 
atmosphere. 

—  A  late  nnmber  of  the  Scientific  Amer¬ 
ican  contains  a  long  article  recapitulating 
the  various  uses  of  glycerine,  which  is  now 
employed  to  improve  the  flavor  of  wine  and 
l)eer,  to  act  as  a  solvent  for  gum  arable  and 
albumen,  and  also  of  the  aniline  and  madder 
dyes,  to  preserve  meat  from  decay,  to  lubri¬ 
cate  delicate  machinery,  to  give  flexibility 
to  paper  by  introducing  it  in  the  pulp,  to 
prevent  colors  or  other  substances  into 
which  it  is  introduced  from  diying  too  fast, 
to  reduce  the  brittleness  of  glue  and  other 
similar  bodies,  to  prevent  wood  from  warp-  | 
ing  and  splitting,  and  to  effect  many  other 
useful  objects. 

—  An  intoxicating  mushroom,’ the  Aqari- 
cu.«  mweariug,  or  fly  agaric,  is  used  in  some 
countries  in  the  same  manner  as  hasheesh, 
to  produce  temporarj-  exhilaration ;  but  ad¬ 
ministered  in  too  large  doses  it  brings  delir¬ 
ium,  coma,  and  death.  Its  first  effect,  in  mod¬ 
erate  quantities,  is  to  produce  cheerfulness ; 
giddiness  and  drunkenness  follow,  and  some¬ 
times  involuntarj-  words  and  actions, —  the 
effects  being  in  most  respects  similar  to 
those  arising  from  an  indulgence  in  ardent 
spirits.  As  in  the  case  of  basheesh,  a  per¬ 
son  under  the  influence  of  agaric  will  exert 
superfluous  effort  to  accomplish  any  move¬ 
ment,  so  that  if  he  has  to  step  over  a  straw 
he  will  stride  sufficiently  high  to  clear  a 
large  object. 

—  At  a  meeting  of  the  iron  masters  in 
Birmingham,  England  the  other  day,  spcci- 
m3n8  were  shown  of  purified  iron  and  im¬ 
proved  steel  manufactured  by  Sherman’s 
j)rocess,  as  it  is  called,  after  the  name  of  the 
American  inventor.  Some  samples  of  the 
steel  tested  at  Chatham  dockyard  bore  a 
tensile  strain  of  seventy  tons  to  the  square 
inch,  and  were  at  the  same  time  more  duc¬ 
tile  than  any  other  specimens  of  the  same 
strength.  Common  English  rough  iron  by 
Sherman’s  method  of  treatment  can  be  con¬ 
verted  into  bar  steel  equal  in  quality  to  the 
best  Swedish ;  so  tough  and  strong  that  a 
bar  a  half-inch  square  bore  a  strain  of  fifty- 
four  tons  to  the  square  inch.  The  process 
by  which  these  results  are  produced  is  as 
yet  a  secret;  but  it  is  supposed  that  the 
conversion  takes  place  while  the  iron  is  in 
the  puddling  furnace. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


HARD  HITS. 

If  you  play  at  Life’s  bowls,  you  must  e’en  be  con¬ 
tent 

With  hard  rubs  now  and  then  in  the  course  of 
the  game. 

If  you  put  on  the  gloves  with  the  world,  you  con¬ 
sent 

To  take  such  smart  blows  as  are  Incky  in  aim. 

Let  this  hint,  then,  before  you  begin  be  con¬ 
veyed,  — 

You  ’ll  the  worst  knocks  receive  (pray  believe 
an  expert). 

From  the  friends  you  have  always  endeavored  to 
aid. 

And  the  foes  you  have  never  attempted  to  hurt ! 

Since  the  times  of  the  Jews  all  the  children  of  men 

Have  been  very  much  given  to  stoning  each 
other 1 

It ’s  fun  shying  stones  at  a  fellow;  and  then 

It ’s  the  best  fun  of  all  if  the  feilow 's  your 
brother. 

And  this  as  a  rule  down  at  once  may  be  laid. 

You’ll  get  most  of  your  pelting  with  pebbles 
and  dirt, 

From  the  friends  you  have  always  endeavored  to 
aid. 

And  the  foes  you  have  never  attempted  to  hurt ! 

So  keep  up  your  courage,  and  don’t  be  cast  down. 

Or  expect  Nature’s  rules  to  be  altered  for  you. 

And  the  toughest  of  armor ’s  a  smile,  —  not  a 
frown,  — 

Since  through  that  they  can’t  wound  you  what¬ 
ever  they  do  1 

For  my  part,  my  cheerful  philosophy ’s  made 

Me  always  mj’  powers  of  forgiveness  exert 

For  the  friends  one  has  always  endeavored  to  aid. 

And  the  foes  one  has  never  attempted  to  hurtl 

CiiARLBS  Lamb  calls  colored  children  “  innocent 

little  blacknesses.’’ 


Short  weight  and  measure  traders  frequently 
belong  to  the  church,  but  they  don’t  follow  the 
weigh  that  honest  men  do. 

A  VETERAN  observer  once  declared  that  no  one 
knew  what  envy  and  jealousy  were  until  he  had 
served  in  the  army,  the  observer  probably  never 
belonged  to  a  church  choir. 

A  Java  grandee  proposing  to  visit  London  with 
his  eighty-one  children,  advertises  for  board  in 
some  quiet  family.  Of  course  what  he  wants  is  to 
secure  a  quiet  family  to  be  bored  with  his  eighty- 
one  children. 

OuR  friend  Speller  the  other  day  saw  the  inscrip¬ 
tion  “  United  we  Conquer.’’  He  was  so  struck 
with  the  want  of  orthography,  that  he  altered  it 
himself.  “  Of  course,’’  he  said,  “  it  means  ‘  united, 
we  concur,’  that ’s  it  I  ’’ 


Poor  Sxubbin  has  ^t  into  difficulties  with 
the  Internal  Revenue.  They  have  threatened  him 
with  proceedings  for  not  taking  out  a  dog-license. 
He  declares  he  does  n’t  keep  a  dog.  Thev  say  his 
nose  is  a  pug.  We  don’t  know  what  will  turn  up 
next! 


An  Indiana  man  has  effected  a  stragetical  com¬ 
bination  against  the  potato  bugs.  He  planted  a 
grain  of  corn  in  each  hill  of  potatoes.  The  corn 
came  up  before  the  potatoes,  which,  of  course, 
cheated  the  little  pests  into  the  belief  that  it  was  a 
cornfield,  and  they  never  went  near  the  potatoes 
until  it  was  too  late  to  do  anv  damage.  His  crop 
of  the  esculent  is,  therefore,  the  envy  of  his  neigh¬ 
bors. 

Premature  Loss  of  the  Hair,  which  it  so 
common  nowadays,  may  be  entirely  prevented 
by  the  use  of  BumeWt  Cocoaine.  It  has  been  used 
in  thousands  of  cases  where  the  hair  was  coming 
out  in  handfuls,  and  has  never  failed  to  arrest  its 
decay,  and  to  promote  a  healthy  and  vigorous 
growth.  It  is  at  the  same  time  unrivalled  as  a 
dressing  for  the  hair.  A  single  application  will 
render  it  soft  and  glossy  for  several  days. 

For  Throat  Diseases  and  Affections  of 
the  chest,  “  Broicn's  Bronchial  Troches,"  or  Cough 
Lozenges,  are  of  great  value.  In  Coughs,  irrita¬ 
tion  of  the  Throat  caused  by  cold,  or  Unusual  Ex¬ 
ertion  of  the  vocal  organs,  in  speaking  in  public, 
or  singjng,  they  produce  the  most  beneficial  re¬ 
sults.  The  Troches  have  proved  their  efficacy. 


The  Excellent  Menu  of  the  American 
House,  Boston,  commends  itself  to  the  traveller. 
The  location  is  unsurpassed  for  parties  either  on 
pleasure  or  business,  and  its  accommodations  un¬ 
equalled. 


The  Advertisement  of  the  Voltaic  Armor  Asso¬ 
ciation  ought  to  arrest  attention,  for  actual  use  as¬ 
sures  us  at  least,  that  these  soles,  by  an  electric 
action,  accomplish  what  is  proposed  in  regard  to 
the  feet,  keeping  them  warm  without  the  undue 
perspiration  and  drawing  so  often  caused  by  India- 
rubber.  —  Bditor  Watchman  and  Reflector. 


The  Reason  why  you  should  have  the  While 
Pine  Coinpoimd  always  at  hand  is,  that  it  is  one  of 
the  best  remedies  known  for  the  cure  of  Throat, 
Lung,  and  Kidney  Complaints.  Try  it  when  need¬ 
ed,  and  see  if  it  is  not  the  article  required. 

Facts  for  the  Lat>if.s.  —  I  have  used  my 
Wheeler  and  Wilson  Machine  for  more  than  four¬ 
teen  years,  without  a  cent’s  worth  of  repairs,  and 
I  would  not  give  it  for  a  new  one  to-da^.  It  looks 
rather  the  worse  for  wear,  but  works  like  a  charm. 
I  used  one  needle  for  five  years,  until  it  was  worn 
too  short  for  any  further  use.  1  have  made  one 
thousand  custom  shirts,  and  stitched  fifty-six  doz¬ 
en  collars,  four-ply,  each  day  for  four  j’ears. 

Mrs.  Mar’t  E.  Kinosbury, 
Green  Island,  Albany  Cb.,  N,  Y. 


MY  WIFE  AND  I; 

OR, 

llAKRV  llKNDKKSiO^f’M  IIIMTORV. 

Br  HAUKIET  BEECIIEK  STOWE. 

Author  of  “  Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  “  Minister's  H'ooing,” 
etc. 

CHAPTER  I. 

INTRODUCTION. 

IT  appears  to  me  that  the  world  is  returning  to  its  sec- 
omt  childhood,  and  running  mad  for  stories.  Stories  ! 
Stories  !  Stories  !  everywhere  -,  stories  in  every  pui<er.  In 
every  crevice,  crack,  and  comer  of  the  house.  Stories 
fall  from  the  j^n  faster  than  leaves  of  autumn,  and  of  as 
many  shades  and  oolorings.  Stories  blow  over  here  in 
whirlwinds  from  England.  Stories  are  translated  from 
the  french,  from  tlie  Banish,  from  the  Swedish,  from  the 
German,  from  tlie  Russian.  There  are  serial  stories  for 
adults  In  the  Atlantic,  in  the  Uoerland,  in  the  Ualaiy,  in 
Harper's,  in  Scribner’s.  There  serial  stories  for  youthful 
pilgrims  in  Oar  Young  Folks,  the  Little  Corporal,  the  Riv¬ 
erside,  the  Youth’s  Companion,  and  very  soon  we  antici¬ 
pate  newspapers  with  serial  stories  for  the  nursery.  We 
shall  have  those  charmingly  illustrated  magazines,  the 
Cradle,  the  Rocking-Chair,  the  first  Rattle,  and  the 
First  Tooth,  with  successive  chapters  of  “  Qoosy  Goosy 
Gander,”  and  ‘‘Hickory  Dickory  Dock,”  and  “Old 
Mother  Hubbard,”  extending  through  twelve,  or  twenty- 
four,  or  forty-eight  numbers. 

I  have  often  questioned  what  Solomon  would  have  said 
if  he  had  lived  in  our  day.  The  poor  man,  it  apiiears, 
was  somewhat  blasi  with  the  abundance  of  literature  in 
his  times,  and  remarked  that  much  study  was  a  weariness 
to  the  flesh.  Then,  printing  was  not  invented,  and 
“  books  ”  were  all  copied  by  hand,  in  those  very  square 
Hebrew  letters,  where  each  letter  is  about  as  careful  a  bit 
of  work  as  a  gravestone.  And  yet,  even  with  all  those 
restrictions  and  circumscriptions,  Solomon  rather  testily 
remarked,  “Of  making  many  books  there  is  no  end  !  ” 
What  would  he  have  said  had  be  looked  over  a  modern 
publisher’s  catalogue  ? 

It  is  understood  now  that  no  paper  is  complete  without 
its  serial  story,  and  the  spinning  of  these  stories  keeps 
thousands  of  wheels  and  spindles  in  motion.  It  is  now 
understood  that  whoever  wishes  to  gain  the  public  ear, 
and  to  propound  a  new  theory,  must  do  it  in  a  serial  story. 
Hath  any  one  in  our  day,  as  in  St.  Paul’s,  a  psalm,  a  doc¬ 
trine,  a  tongue,  a  revelation,  an  interpretation  —  forth¬ 
with  he  wraps  it  up  In  a  serial  story,  and  presents  it  to 
the  public.  We  have  prison  diKiplioie,  free  trade,  labor 
and  capital,  woman’s  rights,  the  temperance  question,  in 
serial  stories.  We  have  Romanism  and  Protestantism, 
High  Church  and  Low  Church  and  no  Church,  contend¬ 
ing  with  each  other  in  serial  stories,  where  each  side  con¬ 
verts  the  other,  according  to  the  faith  of  the  narrator. 

We  see  that  this  thing  is  to  go  on.  Soon  it  will  be  ne¬ 
cessary  that  every  leailing  clergyman  should  embody  his 
theology  in  a  serial  story,  to  be  delivered  from  the  pulpit 
Sunday  after  Sunday.  We  look  forwanl  to  announcements 
in  our  city  papers  such  as  these  ;  The  Rev.  Dr.  Ignatius, 
of  the  Church  of  St.  Mary  the  Virgin,  will  begin  a  serial 
romance,  to  be  entitled  “  SL  Sebastian  and  the  Arrows,” 
in  which  he  will  embody  the  duties,  the  trials,  and  the 
temptations  of  the  young  ChriAians  of  our  day.  The 
Rev.  Dr.  Boanerges,  of  Plymouth  Rock  Church,  will  begin 
a  serial  story,  entitled  “  Calvin's  Daughter,”  in  which  he 
will  discuss  the  distinctive  features  of  Protestant  theology. 
The  Rev  Dr.  Cool  Shadow  will  go  on  with  his  interesting 
romance  of  “  Christianity  a  Dissolving  View  ”  —  designed 
to  show  how  everything  is,  in  many  respects,  Jike  every¬ 
thing  else,  and  all  things  lead  somewhere,  and  everything 
will  ttnally  end  somehow,  and  that  therefore  it  is  im|X)r- 
tant  that  everybody  sliould  cultivate  general  sweetness, 
and  have  the  very  best  time  possible  in  this  world. 

By  the  time  that  all  these  romances  get  to  going,  the 
system  of  teaching  by  parables,  and  opening  one’s  mouth 
in  dark  sayings,  will  be  fully  elaborated.  Pilgrim’s  Pro¬ 
gress  will  be  nowhere.  The  way  to  the  Celestial  City 
will  be  as  plain  in  everybody’s  mind  as  the  way  up  Broad¬ 
way,  and  so  much  more  interesting  !  Finally,  all  science 
and  all  art  and  all  business  will  be  explained,  conducted, 
and  directed  by  serial  stories,  till  the  present  life  and  the 
life  to  come  shall  form  only  one  grand  romance.  This  will 
be  about  the  time  of  the  Millennium. 

Meanwhile  I  am  going  to  furnish  a  serial  story  for  the 
Christian  Union,  and  I  choose  the  subject  that  is  in  every 
body’s  mind  a^  mouth,  discussed  on  every  platform, 
surging  from  everybody’s  tongue,  and  coming  home  to 
every  man’s  business  and  bosom,  to  wit : 

MY  WIFK  AND  I.  | 

I  trust  that  Miss  Anthony  and  Mrs.  Stanton,  and  all  the 
prophetesses  of  our  day,  will  remark  the  humility  and 
propriety  of  my  title.  It  is  not  I  and  My  Wife  —  0  no : 
It  is  My  Wife  and  I.  What  am  I  and  what  is  my  father’s 
house,  that  I  should  go  before  my  wife  in  anything! 

“  But  why  specially  for  the  Christian  Union  ?  ”  says 
Mr.  Chadband.  Let  us  in  a  spirit  of  love  inquire. 

Is  it  not  evident  why,  O  beloved  !  Is  not  that  firm  in 
human  nature  which  stands  under  the  title  of  Mr  Wira 
AND  I  the  oldest  and  moat  venerable  form  of  Christian 
union  on  record !  Where,  I  ask,  will  you  find  a  better 
one !  —  a  wiser,  a  stronger,  a  sweeter,  a  more  universally 
popular  and  agreeable  one  ? 

To  be  sure,  there  have  been  times  and  seasons  when 
this  ancient  and  respectable  firm  has  been  attacked  as  a 
piece  of  old-fogyism,  and  various  substitutes  for  it  pro¬ 
posed.  It  has  been  said  that  “  Mr  Wifr  and  I  ”  denoted 
a  selfish,  close  corporation  inconsistent  with  a  general, 
all-sided,  diffusive,  universal  benevolence.  That  Mr 
Wifr  and  I,  in  a  millennial  community,  had  no  particular 
rights  in  each  other  more  than  any  of  the  thousands  of 
the  brethren  and  sisters  of  the  human  race.  They  hare 
said,  too,  that  Mr  Wire  and  I,  instead  of  an  indissoluble 
unity  were  only  temporary  partners,  engaged  on  time, 
with  the  liberty  of  giving  their  month’s  notice  and  starting 
off  to  a  new  firm. 

It  is  not  thus  that  we  understand  the  matter. 

Mr  Wifr  and  I,  as  we  understand  it,  is  the  sign  and 
symbol  of  more  than  any  earthly  partnership  or  union,  — 
of  something  sacred  as  religion,  indissoluble  as  the  soul, 
endless  as  eternity,  —  the  symbol  chosen  by  Almighty  Love 
to  represent  his  redeeming,  eternal  union  with  the  soul  of 
man. 

A  fountain  of  eternal  youth  gushes  near  the  hearth  of 
every  household.  Each  man  and  woman  that  have  loved 
truly,  have  had  their  romance  in  lifo,  —  their  poetry  in 
existence. 

So  I,  in  giving  my  history,  disclaim  all  other.  Look 
not  for  trap-doors,  or  hauntcil  houses,  or  deadly  conspira¬ 
cies,  or  murders,  or  concealed  crimes,  in  this  history,  for 
you  will  not  find  one.  You  shall  have  simply  and  only 
the  old  story  —  old  as  the  first  of  Genesis  —  of  Adam, 
stupid,  desolate,  and  lonely  without  Eve,  and  how  he 
sought  and  how  he  found  her,  and  how  they  fared  together 
thereafter. 

This  much,  on  mature  consideration,  I  hold  to  be  about 
the  sum  and  substance  of  all  the  romances  that  have  ever 
been  written,  and  so  long  as  there  are  new  Adams  and  new 
Eves  in  each  coming  generation,  It  will  not  want  foa  sym¬ 
pathetic  listeners. 

So  I,  Henry  Henderson  —  a  plain  Yankee  boy  from  the 
mountains  of  New  Hampshire,  and  at  present  citizen  of 
New  York  —  commence  my  story. 

My  experiences  have  three  stages :  — 

First.  My  child-wife,  or  the  experiences  of  Boyhood. 
Second.  My  shadow-wife,  or  the  experiences  of  my 
Youth. 

Third.  My  real  wife,  where  I  saw  her,  how  I  sought 
and  found  her,  and  how  we  fared  together. 

In  the  course  of  these  experiences,  my  good  friends, 
you  will  find  that  we  take  occasion  to  discuss  all  sorts  of 
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modern  and  exciting  topics,  and  to  keep  up  with  the  spirit 
of  this  discussing  age,  when  there  is  nothing  which  may 
not  be  considered  an  njicn  question. 

The  above  is  the  introductory  chapter  of  a  new  and 
most  charming  tale  by  Mrs.  Stows,  just  commenced  in 
the  Christian  Union,  and  to  be  continued  during  the 
year  1871.  For  sale  by  all  newsdealers.  The  publishers, 
Mrssrs.  J.  B.  Ford  k  Co.,  39  Park  Row,  New  York,  offer 
to  send  the  paper  to  subscribers  two  months  frsr  ;  that  Is, 
all  subscriptions  sent  In  between  now  and  January,  1871, 
shall  be  eredited  from  the  beginning  of  this  story  fully  up 
to  January,  1872.  The  price  of  an  annual  subscription  is 
three  dollars.  Following  this  is  the  prospectus  of  the  paper. 
To  every  new  subscriber  Is  presented  MarshaWs  superb 
“  Household  F.ngraving  of  IYashington,’’i  a  work  which 
has  made  the  artist  famous  over  Europe  and  America,  and 
has  never  been  sold  for  less  than  S  6.  With  such  a  com¬ 
bination  of  attractions,  it  is  not  surprising  that  the  Chris¬ 
tian  Union  is  taking  the  very  front  rank  among  religious 
newspapers. 


THE  GREAT  RELIGIOUS  WEEKLY, 

The  Christian  Union, 

A  THOROrOHOOING  RELIGIOUS  FAMILY 
NEWSPAPER. 

Sixtron  liiirse  Quiirto  PaRt^a  — KacH  Number 
Cut  and  Studied. 

Henry  Ward  Beecher,  Editor. 

It  may  be  best  described  as  an  U nsectarian,  Indc|iendent 
Weekly  Journal,  devoted  to  Religion.  Morals,  Reform, 
Foreign  and  Domestic  News  of  the  Church  and  the  World, 
Literature,  Science,  Art,  Agriculture,  Trade,  Finance,  Ac., 
Ac.,  and  containing  contrlbulions  from  well-known  em¬ 
inent  writers. 

It  has  Somctliiiiif  for  nil  ITIenibcrs 
of  the  llouscholtl. 

Admirable  contributed  and  editorial  articles,  discussing 
ail  the  great  topics  of  the  day  ;  fresh  information  on  un¬ 
hackneyed  subjects  ;  much  matter  of  a  high  and  pure  re¬ 
ligious  tone  ;  Poems,  Household  Stories,  and  Chat  for  the 
little  ones. 

It  is  the  Bi'itthtest  and  Illost  Inter- 
cstinit  Ifeliitions  Paper 

published,  being  quoted  from  by  the  press  of  the  entire 
country  more  extensively  than  any  other.  Tlio  whole  edi. 
torial  work  is  in  the  hands  of  experienced  and  cultivated 
men. 


In  addition  to  Mr.  Bercufr's 

*STAR  PAPERS,* 

and  the  regular  weekly  reports  by  Mr.  Ellinwood  of  his 
Friday  Evening 

Ijoctiire-!Room  Talks, 

many  other  features  of  constant  yet  varying  interest  iill  its 
columns  from  week  to  week. 

THE  COIVTRIBUTORS 
arc  Representative  ITIcn  of  all 
Denominations. 

And  the  paper  U  increa.iin(r  in  circulation  more  rapidltf 
than  any  other  religioue  weekly, 

A  New  and  Charming  Serial, 

MY  WIFE  AND  I; 

On,  HAIiRY  IIKNOF.BSON’S  HISTORV, 

Ky  HARUIKT  ItKKClIKR  STOAVK, 

is  this  meek  commenced  in  the  Christian  Union  —  a  serial 
story  of  to-day,  which  promises  to  bo  one  of  tlie  most  vivid 
and  interesting  works  that  ever  came  from  her  pen.  This 
story  alone  would  tie  well  worth  taking  the  paper  for,  even 
if  unaccompanied  by  the  great  variety  and  richness  of 
otlier  matter. 

Read  What  the  Papers  say 

Concerning  the  Christian  Union,  which  will  be  sent 
FHKK  until  January  1, 1871,  to  all  who  now  subscribe 
for  the  year  1871,  embracing  all  the  numbers  of  Mrs. 
Stowr’s  story. 

“  Not  only  the  ablest  and  best,  but  also,  as  we  suppose, 
the  most  popular  of  American  periodicals.  It  lias  already 
greater  influence  than  any  other  religious  paper  in  the 
country.” — The  Motion  F.) 

“  Is  taking  rank  among  the  ablest  religious  newspaiirrs 
in  the  land.”  — American  Presbyterian  \Phila.). 

“One  of  the  very  ablest  papers  that  reaches  us.”  — 
Standard  of  the  Cross,  Bishop  MeUvatne’s  organ  (Cincin¬ 
nati,  0.). 

“  One  of  the  leading  weekly  religious  journals  of  the 
world.” —  Pacific  Christian  Advocate  (San  Francisco). 

Read  What  the  Critics  say 

OF  MARSHALL’S 

ROVSEROLD  ENGRAVIIVO  OF 
WASRIIVOTOIV. 

A  Fine  Impression  of  which  is  PRESENTED  to 
Every  New  Suliscriber  to  the  Paper. 

From  D.  HUNTINGTON,  President  of  the  National 
Academy  of  Design :  “  Mr.  Marshall’s  epgrsving  is  truly 
a  masterpiece  of  the  engraver’s  art.  Every  one,  and  above 
all  every  American,  shouhl  possess  a  copy  of  this  noble 
print.” 

From  F.  0.  C.  DARLEY’,  the  celebrated  artist :  “  It  is, 
beyond  all  question,  the  best  head,  engraved  in  tine,  yet 
produced  in  this  country,  as  well  as  the  finest  copy  of 
Stuart's  portrait  I  have  ever  seen."’ 

From  EDWARD  EVERETT.  "It  is  truly  a  superb 
mark.  Nothing  could  be  finer.  It  places  Mr.  Marshall  at 
ones  by  the  side  of  the  great  Masters  of  his  Art." 


A  GREAT  CHANCE! 

A  SteiHly,  Profltabln  ItuHtiicaa  for  IiitelH- 
Kfiit,  Active  Men  nnrt  Women. 

See  advertisement  “  Makr  Monet  ”  in  adverti^ng 
columns  of  Tna  CnaisniN  Union.  ’ 


SUBSCRIPTION  PRICE, 

I  Only  $3  per  Year, 

for  which  are  given  the  Paper,  for  14  months,  and  the 
Picture  above  named  to  all  new  subscribers.  Si’kcihr.v 
Corias  sent  Free  by  mail  to  any  addrras.  * 

S.  B.  FOKD  *  Publiahers, 

39  Park  Row,  New  York  City. 


THEA-NECTAR 

^4' (A 


EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 


December  17,  1870.] 


»DO  YOUR  OWN 
PRINTING  with  a  NOV¬ 
ELTY  JOB  PRINTING 
PRESS,  thf  host  preiw  erer 
mailc  tor  the  parpooe,  an.t  »ec- 
ond  to  none  for  the  une  of 
General  Job  Printera. 
They  ate  in<«t  admirably 
adapted  for  BI  SISK.SS  Print- 
inj.'.  for  Church,  Sabbath 
School,  and  Society  work, 
and  alao  for  Sllaaionary  and 
Educational  porpooeii,  or  for  a 

Village  Newspaper  anti  .Job  OiNe». 
Pricea  of  Preaiiea  .  .  BIS,  4130,  BJX,  4130. 

Send  for  Cataloeue  with  testimonials  and  specimens  of 
plain  and  colons]  printing  doiut  on  the  press  to  BENJ. 
O.  WOODS,  Manuftctnrer,  JSI  Federal  St.,  Boston, 


CHARLES  COPELAND 

At  No.  4  Tremont  Row, 

M.VXUF.VCTl’RES 

Pure  Confectionery 


A.  T.  STEWART  &  CO 


.kUE  OFFEHIXG, 

At  about  one  half  the  usual  cost 
of  importation, 

ONE  C.VSE  VERY  ELEC.VST  STRIPED 


only,  in  all  itit  manifold  varieties  ;  and  an  a  ftperialttf,  he  in 
prepart'd,  the  preitent  M‘aM>n,  W  nupply  IiiH  numomun 
jmtronn  with  the  now  celebratetl 


India  Long  Shawls 


COLTSFOOT  ROCK  CANDY, 


TWO  CASES 


which  has  proved  so  palatable,  and  so  efflcacious  In  cases 
of  Colda,  Sore  Throat.  Couifha,  etc.  lie  also  fur¬ 
nishes 

WEDDIi\G  PARTIES 


Local  Agents  Wanted. 

I  want  a  Local  Agent  in  every  Town  and 
Tillage  in  the  Coontry,  to  canvait  for  sub- 
■eribers  to  the  WBTERk  World.  A  Mao- 
siFicE.NT  4  5  Panura  Btiel  EncBAvnia 
is  sent  gratit  to  every  snbecriber.  From 
^  1.00  to  4 10.00  can  be  easily  made  in  an 
eveDiDg.  A  liberal  cash  commission  is  al¬ 
lowed.  Send  stamp  for  Speciinens  and 
Prize  Circular.  Address 
JAMES  B.  ELLIOTT,  Boston,  Mass. 


with  everything  desirable  for  these  occasions  ;  saving  ail 
triHihle,  in  this  direction,  to  those  ftvorlng  him  witli  their 
onlcrs. 

C.  COPELAND,  4  Tremont  Bow,  Boston. 


Pninte  Gaze  and  Applique  Shawls, 

Flounces,  Capes,  Handkerchiefs,  Sets, 

Chantilly  &  Guipure  TrlinmlnK  Luzees, 
Black  and  White  Llama  Over- Dresses,  Sacks, 
and  Shawls, 


FORMING  THE  LARGEST  AND  MO.ST  ELEGANT 
ASSORTMENT  THEY  HAYE  EYER 
OFFERED,  HAYING 


Royal  Havana  Lottery  of  Cuba. 

9300,000  In  Ciolcl  Drawn  every  17  Days. 
Prizes  ca-nhed  and  information  fiimiKhcst .  Ihe  hiuhe.’^t 
rates  paid  for  Doubloons.  All  kinds  of  Gold  ami  Silver, 
Government  liomls,  Ac, 

TAYLOR  &  CO.,  Bankerfi, 

No.  1«  AVall  Street,  New  York. 


Purchased  them  in  Europe  at  Panic  Prices. 


VOLTAIC  ARMOR 


OR 

Electric  Bands  and  Soles. 

Supply  what  hag  long  been  wanting,  —  a  limple,  reliable, 
inexpeniiTe,  and  convenient  method  of  employing  Klec- 
tricity  as  a  remedy  with  perfect  bafitt,  as  well  as  succiss, 
Independent  of  a  practical  Electrician.  They  have  been 
approvetl  and  recommended  by  the  Academy  of  Medicine, 
New  York,  the  Royal  College  of  Physicians,  Igindon,  and 
the  Imperial  Faculty  of  Yienna,  and  are  prescribed  by 
eminent  physicians  of  sll  schools  for  the  cure  of 


BROADWAY, 

4th  Avcuiie,  9th  aud  10th  Streets, 

NEW  YORK. 


FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE. 

And  for  sale  wholo»»alc  only  by  the 

Great  Atlantic  &  Pacific  Tea  Co. 

P.  O.  Box  .‘>.108.  No.  8  Church  St.,  N.  Y. 
l^^SEND  FOR  THEA-NECTAR  CIRCCLAR.  .,53 


Nichols,  Burtnett,& Co. 

FIlVi:  FURS, 

477  Broadway,  New  York. 


Jr  \  I 


THE  FOUNDLING, 


JUST  PUBLISHED. 


Dyspepsia,  Asthma,  Sciatica,  Faulty  Circu¬ 
lation,  Nervous  Prostration  or 
Debility,  and  all  other 
Nervous  Diseases. 

We  ofler  below  a  few  out  of  the  many  testimonials  which 
we  arc  constantly  receiving  from  all  parts  of  the  country, 
attesting  to  the  value  of  this  wonderful  curative  agent : — 

MRS.  SIMMONS,  912  Locust  Street,  St.  Louis,  Mo., 
thus  certiHes : — 

I  cannot  speak  too  highly  of  the  Armor.  For  Six 
Yzaks  I  have  suffered  terribly  from  hfiammatory  Rkeu- 
vuUism  I  my  knee  was  swollen  five  times  its  natural  size. 
A  breath  of  air  caused  me  intense  pain.  Some  of  our  beat 
phyaiciani  have  prescribed  for  me,  one  suggesting  ampu¬ 
tation.  I  have  also  tried  the  Sulphur  Springs  and  water 
cure.  Five  months  since  I  applied  the  armor,  and  am 
now  relieved  Ihim  pain  ;  the  swelling  in  my  knee  is  re¬ 
duced,  and  I  can  walk  with  more  comfort.  I  am  rapidly 
gaining  health  and  strength,  and  all  this  I  owe  to  the 
Armor.  MRS.  FANNIE  II.  SIMMONS. 


Taine’s  Art  in  the  Netherlands. 

IBtno.  $  1.25. 

**  One  feeld  at  momenta  an  if  before  this  writer  there  find 
been  no  critics,  no  travellers,  obseia’crs,  or  w.sthctic  In- 
«lulsitors. ”  —  « 

Episodes  and  Eyrie  Pieces.  By 

UoUT,  Kklly  Wkkk.s.  l6mo.  $1..50. 

“  Should  Mr.  Weeks  never  write  another  line,  his  claim 
to  an  honorable  mention  among  American  tMK'ts  would  be 
secure.’*  —  MphnQ/iehl  Heiiublican. 

LEYPOLDT  &  HOLT, 

Bond  St.,  New  York. 


ROGERS’S  GROUPS. 

WILLIAMS  &  EVERETT, 


AYHEKLEB’S  PATENT 


219  YVaahinKton  Street, 

arc  the  only  agent,  for  Bwton  and  vicinity  for  the  sale  of 
tliew-  famous  statuettes. 


prevents  bailing  and  slipping,  nr  the  pick- 


I*',  1\' I  ing  up  of  stones.  Needed  for  every  hors,*. 
'-  /E^  ^Made  of  the  best  of  rubl)er ;  easily  .ad- 
1. 1  ^  ^.iosii',1  or  removed  ;  does  not  cover  the 

r  y®fD>g ;  cannot  injure  the  h<M>f,  a.s  no  nails 
\-|  l.y  an-  ti.swl ;  will  lit  any  foot  without  re- 
yi  ly  nioring  the  shoe,  and  with  ordinary  care 
■  will  last  several  seasons.  For  sale  at  all 
flrst-class  Saddlery  and  Hardware  Stores.  Price,  B  1.50 
per  pair.  Trade  supplied  on  lilieral  terms. 

chAkles  e.  avheeeek, 

3  Cuatoin-HoiiM!  Street,  Boaton,  .WaaH. 


W.M.  L.  RESTON,  Organist  of  the  2d  Presbyterian 
Church,  SL  Louis,  certilies  that  four  applieation.,  of  the 
Armor  cured  him  of  Rheumatism  in  the  Jrm  and  Hand, 
of  four  years’  standing. 

CniCAOo,  Deo.  30, 1868,  No.  131  20th  Street. 

Dkir  Sib,  —  Having  worn  a  pair  of  your  Voltaic  Soles 
for  six  or  eight  weeks,  I  feel  grateful  to  God  for  them, 
having  suffered  years  that  have  past,  especially  in  the  cold 
season,  with  call!  feet  and  chilblains,  —  feet  aud  toes  much 
swollen  every  eveniug,  —  sore  and  painful.  Soon  after 
wearing  the  Soles,  perfectly  relieved.  I  have  felt  the  ex¬ 
hilarating  effects  of  them  throughout  my  whole  system, 
and  am  satisfied,  the  Bands  must  be  of  vast  importance  to 
those  afflicted  with  Rheumatism  or  Neuralgia. 

8.  MURDOCK,  City  Missionary, 

1413  CnkSTNCT  St.,  St.  Locis,  June  28, 1870. 

Dzak  Sir,  —  I  have  been  afflicted  for  nine  years  with 
severe  nervous  pains  thrilling  through  my  brain.  My 
case  has  baffled  the  skill  of  the  best  physicians,  who  have 
prescribed  for  me  both  external  and  internal  remedies. 
It  is  now  eight  weeks  since  I  applied  the  Armor,  since 
which  time  1  have  been  improving,  and  am  now  almost 
free  from  my  trouble.  Those  who  know  how  severe  and 
constant  was  my  distress,  are  much  surprised  at  my  cure. 
I  conSdcntly  recommend  to  all  afflicted  with  nervous  dis¬ 
orders  the  use  of  the  Voltaic  Armor. 

.MRS.  E.  B.  BRUEN. 


Sl]lFI.EIiT  IW  CoKSTBOCnOH, 
Fbehcb  Bbiab,  Sweet-  ^ 
V  est Smoker, 
a  Cbkapbst- 


MANUFACTURED  BY  THE  PROPRIETORS. 


C’Imb- 


Agents 

Wanted  in  every  City 
and  Town,  and  well  paid 
Yor  seUing.  Price  List  mailed. 
Sample  Pipe  sent  post  paid  for  J5  cents. 
E.  HOOFEB,  M'f  r  Briar  Pipes,  202  Broadway,  H.  I 
(In  writing,  state  that  you  saw  this  in  Evkrt  S.ati  bdat.) 


Wholesale  Druggists, 

N.  W.  COR.  FOrRTH  Sl  VINE  STREETS, 
CINCINNATI,  OHIU. 

New  York  Depot,  .  .  18  Dey  St. 


SLEEP—  Peaceful,  Calm  —  SLEEP. 

:CHLOR  ALINE. 

Indorsrtl  by  tho  best  medical  mindt*  of  Europe  and 
.\merlea  an  the  only  harmlenH  nubntltute  for  opium.  Mor¬ 
phine,  Laudanum,  and  all  other  )>ol.'Hmoun  narcotics  un(>«l 
for  producing  sleep.  Trice  50centnand  Sl.lWper  bottle. 
Send  for  circular  containing  medical  Indomements. 

T.  1)E  wrrr  K.VVANA,  Troprtctor,Hl  Barclay  St.,  N.  Y. 


oj  $  75  to  $  250  per  month, 

ja  male  ami  female,  to  introduce  the  GENUINE  l.M- 
4)  PROVED  COMMON  .-AENSE  FAMILY  .SEWING 
hf>M  .\CniN E.  This  .Machine  will  stitch,  hem,  fell,  tuck, 
^  quilt,  coni,  bind,  braid,  and  embrohler  In  a  most  supe- 
—1  rior  manner.  Price  only  $  l.Y  Fully  licensed  and  war- 
I  ranteil  for  live  years.  AYe  will  pay  $  1,1100  for  anv  mn- 
I  chine  that  will  sew  a  stnmger,  more  heautiful,  or  more 
elastic  seam  than  oiirs.  It  makes  the  “  Ekistie  laick 
^  Stiteh.”  Everj-  seeond  stitch  can  be  cut,  and  still  the 
H  clotli  cannot  bo  pulled  apart  without  tearing  It.  AYc 
pay  agents  from  f  7.A  to  $1A0  [ter  month  and  exitenses, 
3  or  a  commission  from  which  twice  that  amount  can 
A®  be  made.  .Address  SECOMB  &  CO.,  Boston, 
|>  Mass.;  PlttsburK,  Pa.;  .St.  Louis,  Mo.;  or 


FOR  MOTH-PATCHES,  FRECKLES,  ANO 

Tail  rsePERRY'’S  MOTH  AND  FRECKLE 
I  nil  LOTION.  It  is  n-Ilahle  and  harmless.  Sold  by 
Druggists  evcrvwhere.  Deimt,  49  Bond  St.,  New  York. 

PIMPLES  3H  THE  FACE. 


flaaiS  I'lirn))! 


From  C.  M.  RUBLEE,  M.  D.,  Member  of  the  Alassachu- 
setts  Medical  Society  and  of  the  Yermont  Medical 
Society. 

I  am  fully  satisfied  of  the  great  value  of  the  Armor  to 
Scientific  Medicine,  and  shall  not  hesitate  to  recommend 
its  use  to  my  patients.  C.  M.  RUBLEE,  M.  D. 

Montpslisr,  Vt.,  May  28, 1869. 

DR.  JOHN  E.  NORTON,  of  Eaton  Rapids,  Mich., 
writes :  •*  In  no  instance  has  the  Armor  failed  to  give  good 
satisfaction  and  relief  in  the  cases  for  which  I  have  recom¬ 
mended  it.” 

dr.  S.  S.  SMYTH,  of  Ottumwa,  Iowa,  writes ;  “  In 
the  few  cases  where  my  patients  have  used  the  A'oltaic 
Armor,  very  gratifying  results  have  been  obtained.” 

DR.  E.  PERKINS,  of  Canton,  HI.,  says :  “  The  A’oltaic 
Armor,  which  I  recommended  to  some  of  my  patients,  and 
obtain^  of  you,  has  worked  such  wonders  that  people 
from  all  directions  arc  applying  to  me  for  it,  and  I  shall 
be  forced  to  give  up  the  practice  of  medicine  to  attend  to 
their  calls  if  this  continues  much  longer.” 

PRICES. 

ATaiat  Band . 43.50 

Thigh  “ . 2  25 

Knee  “ . 2.00 

Head  “ . 1.75 

Arm  ” . 1.50 

Wrist  “ . 1.00 

Soles,  per  pair . 1.00 

Ih  ordering  Soles,  state  size  of  boot  or  shoe  worn  ;  also, 
the  width  required,  and  whether  for  lady  or  gentleman. 

Sold  everywhere  by  Druggists,  Surgical  Instrument 
Makers  and  Shoe  Dealers ;  or  will  be  sent  by  mail  or 
express  on  receipt  of  price. 

A  liberal  discount  to  the  trade,  and  special  induce¬ 
ments  to  Physicians  and  Agents. 


[ANTED  — AGENTS.  (4120  per  flnyl  to 
sell  the  celebrated  Hti.AlE  SHi  TTLE  SEAAMXG 
M.ACHINE.  Has  the  imder-feed,  makes  the 
“  tort-slilch”  (alike  on  both  sides),  and  Is /«//// 
lirmsetf.  The  iiest  and  elieapest  famiiv  .Sewing 
Machine  in  the  market.  .Adifre.ss  JOHNSON, 
CLARK,  &  CO.,  Boston,  Mass.,  Pittsburg, 
Pa.,  Chicago,  HI.,  or  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


MONEY 
EASILY 
I  MADE 


With  our  Stencil  and 
Key  Chock  Outfit. 
Circulars  Frki. 


M  Portability  coinbine<l 

with  groat  iM>wer  in  FIKLU, 

KKA,  ami  gonoral  out-<io<)rUay 
and  night  doiiblo  por}(i)octive 
glanm^jt,  will  i»how  distinctly  a 
|tor»on,  to  hhn,  at  from 

prove  the  sight,  without  the  distressing  11*8^11  of  fro<|uont 
changes,  ('ataloguos  sent  by  enclosing  stamp.  SEM- 
MGNS,  Or!’LisT.H*  Optician,  687  Hromlway,  New  York. 


LEA  &  PERRINS’ 

WORCESTERSHIRE 

S  XT  O  lES  . 

PRONOUNCED  jpj  Extract  of  a  letter  frtn 


DO  YOU  WISH  TO  REDUCE  YOUR 
BENT  f  Do  you  wish  to  make  a  sleeping  apart¬ 
ment  of  any  room  in  your  house  ?  Do  you  want  the  most 
easy  and  luxurious  bed  attainable  nnder  any  circum¬ 
stances?  Do  you  wish  to  save  room?  Then  purchase 
Crosby’s  Cabinet  Bed.  This  beantital  combination  excels 
anything  ever  seen.  In  proportion  so  perfect  and  comely 
as  not  to  Ik  out  of  place  in  a  splendidly  famished  parlor, 
office,  or  dining-room.  For  farther  information,  address 
(with  stamp)  CROSBY  CABINET  BED  CO., 
171  Canal  Street,  New  York. 


VERY  CHOICE 


TO  B(  THE  OXLT 


“Toll  Lea  *  Perrins 
that  their  .Saucc  is  lilgh- 
l.v  esteemed  In  India, 


The  I  JAPANESE  CORN  FILE  mnovea 
Coma  without  pain ;  price  •i.'Se.  .Sold  at  dmg, 
slioc,  and  notion  stores.  Samples  mailoti  on  receipt  ot 
price  and  trade  supplie.!  by  the  .JAPANESE  CORN 
FILE  CO.,  34  Pine  Street,  New  York. 


and  applicable  to 

EVERY  VARIETY 


and  in  my  opinion  the 
most  wholesome  Sauce 


Consisting  of  twenty-one  varieties;  is  one  of  the  best 
Candles  tliat  can  bo  maniifhctiired. 

For  purity  and  quality  it  cannot  be  excelled. 

AYholesale  .and  retail,  11)2  Tremont  Street,  B<»ton. 


'that  la  made. 


DISH 

.\t  the  Breakfast,  Lnneheon,  Dinner,  and  .Snpper  Table 
it  imparts  the  most  exquisite  relish  and  zest  to  .Soups, 
Fish,  Hot  or  Cold  Joints,  Fowl,  (Lame,  Ac. 

The  universal  demand  ami  excellence  has  loti  to  many 
imitations  of  LEA  *  PERRINS’  .s.Vl’CK. 

JOHN  DUNCAN’S  SONS, 

1  Union  Square  and  30  South  William  St., 

.SPECIAL  AGENTS  FOR  THE  CNITED  .ST.VTES. 


CALIFORNIA 

WINE  COMPANY, 


TJUPTUBK  ABDOMINAL  WEAKNESS,  or 
JA  CORPULENCY.  -  Relief  and  Cure.  Seeleii's 
Hard  lliMier  Trusses  and  Supporters.  Late  patterns,  in¬ 
destructible  (steel  coated),  cleanly,  light,  safe,  comforta¬ 
ble.  Also  Bandages,  etc.  Establishments :  1547  Chestnut 
St.,  I’hHadolphla,  and  .1  .Vnn  St.,  N.Y.  Smd  for  Pamphlet. 


75  Milk  Street,  turner  of  Federal,  Boston. 
T.  8.  MITCHELL,  Agzxt. 

Pure  and  delicious  Wines  and  Grape  Brand.v,  direct  from 
the  rincyards,  selected  expressly  for  family  .and  apothecary 
trade. 


1826  v®®®'*'Am^^pi^monary  ^g7Q 

Oldust  and  best  remedy  for  Coughs  and  Colds.  Get  genuine. 


PROPRIETORS, 

!  Ko,  149  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Mau, 


A  DAY  to  A| 
flour.  Samples  i 


l.t  new  articles,  staple  as 
M.  Lixisgtok,  Chicago, 


1.  -1  l[  J 

lililiSilIM 

pill.;-, 

^^yyr  Jyryu////////^^^rr/k/ 


NEW  YORK. 
YOU  CAN  GET  A 


Bookselltr,  Stationer. 
'V  or  Kusk  Dealer. 


^fzz^  -Zjfi>zy//zi 

■^  / .  f  M/uft  f/crf  f///f» 

f  Zl/AJr  ///ZZfJ./i/^/7w  Zi//>y//it  /r 

y/z/'//hfz//////M  Jm/f 

/rj/Z//jT&‘i/Jlr-Y'f/y/Yf7, 


‘WEED  LOCK  STITCHr 


EVERY  SATURDAY  rAxT  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


[December  17,  1870. 


C.  G.  Gunther’s  Sons 


ELGIN 

WATCHES 


WILL  OFFER  DURISO  THE  SEASON’  THEIR 
ENTIRE  STOCK  OF 


Illinois  St.vtk  Xati'K-m.  IIistokt  Society, 
ItLOOMINIiTON,  1 LL.,  J nno 'Al,  1H7V. 

T.  M.  Avert,  I’reeldent  of  the  Nnllonal  Watch  C'ompan.v: 

Dear  Sir,  — Last  year.  In  the  cNpl.imtIona  of  the  can¬ 
ons  of  the  Colorado  River,  I  had  unusual  uiiportunltl.'s  to 
test  the  accumc.v  of  one  of  your  wntch<“s.  I  was  i.no  idi  .i 
with  four  pocket  chronometers  fur  us<‘  In  astrononiical  uIk 
servattons.  I  also  hail  with  me  an  "  Eltsin  ”  w  atch,  w  Id.  h 
I  rated  from  time  t.i  time  tdieether  with  the  chr.inoni(  i.  n 
by  obscnallons  with  the  sextant.  Of  the  tlv*.  In'.trii- 
ments  Its  rate  was  the  second  best.  With  the  onllir.rv 
dlsturbance  .Inc  to  transportation,  Its  rate  was  the  l.n^t 
variable,  while,  with  the  cxtraonllnaiy  .llsturlHinc  iiwi- 
dent  to  such  an  rx|Hslliion,  It  was  the  only  Instrument  .  n 
which  I  could  rely,  the  chronometers  at  last  bccumine 
useless. 

I  am,  with  great  respect,  yours  cordially. 


At  the  Lowest  Possible  Prices. 


SPECIAL  INDUCEMENTS  IN 


POPULAR  PRICES  IN 


Ermine,  Mink,  &  Black  Marten. 


An iUiistmteil  pamphlet,  entitled  "Making  AVatclie.s  by 
Machinery,”  by  the  late  .Vlbert  1).  Richardson,  will  be 
forwarded,  flee  of  charge,  by  scnillng  address  to 

NATIONAL  WATCH  COMPANY, 

ISO  Si  101  Lake  Street,  Clilcaifo; 

Mo.  1  Malden  Lane,  Mew  York. 


OF  ALL  GRADES 

Ladles'  Far  Hats,  Ties,  &c>, 

(Cents'  Seal  Coats  and  Vests, 

Children's  Far  Sacques, 

OF  THE  NEWEST  STYLES. 


FOR  THE  IMSTAMT 
Relief  and  Radical  Cure  of 
Cold  Feet,  Rlieuinn- 
.  tlam,  Neuralgia,  Hcad- 

Y  V  /  ache,  Dysia^psla,  Loss  of 
vital  Power,  Non  ous  Pms- 
tmtton  or  Debility,  and  nil 
other  Nervous  Diseases. 
Sold  by  druggists.  Send 
r.t.Tmpforclrciilnr.  .Vddress 
VOLTAIC  ARMOR 
ASSOCIATIOM, 
141)  Tremont  Street,  Itoaton. 


AT  A  REDUCTION  FROM  L.V8T  SEASON. 


Tlie  whole  Stock,  comprising  the  largest  and  finest  as¬ 
sortments  o-er  olTbred,  a^  all 

AT  ATTRACTIVE  PRICES. 


MASOM  *  HAMLIM  CABINET  OROAMS. 
Important  Improvementa. 

H  Red  need  Pidees. 

ifnO;  also  a  coiiM^drV- 
able  reduction  in 

fiig  styles.  Il.-ivlngnil.l- 

In-gs  a  Large  new  fnctor,v, 
exm.-t  to  be  able 
hereafter  to  supply  orders  promptly.  .V  CataloKue  with 
full  particulars  is  read}',  ami  will  he  sent  ftw  to  any  ad¬ 
dress.  M.VSON  *  HAMLIN  ORGAN  CO.,  IM  Tn-mont 
St.,  Boston;  or  .'iWi  Itromlway,  New  York. _ 


502  and  504  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


B.  W.  CBAWPOBD.  ESQ., 

Pr'esident  OF  THE  Baxk  OP  England. 


S  10  Per  Dozen. 

FIT  FOR  A  GENTLEMAN’S  TABLE. 
Packed  Ibr  Transportation.  C.  A.  RICII.VRDS  A  CO. 


PRANG’S  CHRGMOS  for  HOLIDAY  PRESENTS. 

PRANG’S  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOGUE  for  CHRISTMAS  sent  free  on  receipt  of  stamp  bj 

_  _ L.  PRANG  A  CO;,  BoRton. 


99  W ashington  St.,  BosUin. 


A  Dollar  Steam  EntHue  !  Most  woDd.irful  Toy  of  the  age ! 

A  DoUar  Steam  EnKlne  t  Kans  1,000  revolutions  per  minute. 

A  DoUar  Steam  En^ne !  Has  boiler,  cylinder,  piston,  fiy-wheel.  Ice. 
A  Dollar  Steam  Engine  !  Shows  the  whole  science  of  Steam  Power. 
A  Dollar  Steam  Engine  2  Sent  prepaid  by  mail  for  S  1.30.  COLBY 


TABLE  SAUCE 


OFFER  A  L.VROE  AND  CHOICE  STOCK  OF 


SN’T  IT  BEAUTIFUL !»» 


OF  ALL  SIZES  AND  EVERT  VARIETY  OF 
C.kSlNO,  WITH  MOVEMENTS  OF  THE 
FINEST  QUALITY. 


WHITTEMORE’S 

Washstand  Cornice. 


Eight  Per  Cent  Interest. 

First  Mortgage  Bonos 

or  THE 

ST.  JOSEPH  &  DENVER  CITY  RAIL¬ 
ROAD  COMPANY. 

PRINCIPAL  AND  INTEREST  PAYABLE 
IN  GOLD. 


(Patented  September,  1*70.) 

Deaigned  to  protect  walls  fhun  the  spattering  of  water 
w  hile  washing.  It  not  only  serves  as  a  complete  protec¬ 
tion  to  the  wall,  but  makes  the  washstand 

A  BEAUTIFUL  ARTICLE  OF  FURNITURE. 

Attached  to  the  Cornice  are  two  arms  swinging  on  a 
pivot,  to  which  may  be  added  a  Lambrequin  of  either 
Muslin,  Rep,  or  I.ace  ;  or  the  arms  can  be  swung  out  and 
used  as  a  TOM’KL  R.ICK. 

Elegant  designs  In  Walnut  and  Ash,  with  mottled  wood 
ornaments,  hnng  with  rich  Lace  CnrUdns. 

or  Elalrorate  Patterns . •  3.00 

Same,  withont  Cnrtoina  ....  2.00 

Sent  to  any  part  of  the  countre  on  receipt  of  amount, 
or  shipped  C.  U.  D.  All  orders  addressed  to 

LORD  &  TAYLOR, 

SOLE  .VGENTS, 

Comer  Broadway  Si  20th  Street,  New  York. 


“FAMILY  FAVORITE” 

Sewing  machines 

arc  distinguished  for  their 

OREAT  SIMPLICITY 

ami  adantalilllty  to  cverv  kind  of  work.  They  run  very 
QUIFITLY  AND  EASILY,  and  are 

ALWAYS  IN  ORDER. 

r  AGENTS  WANTED. 


sy  NINETY  MILES  COMPLETED,  ami  In  opera- 
thm,  the  earnings  on  which  are  In  excess  of  interest  on 
the  total  Issue.  Grading  finishni,  and  only 

TWENTY-ONE  MILES 
of  track  are  to  be  laid  to  complete  the  road. 
Mortgage  at  the  rate  of  $  I3A0U  per  mile. 

Price,  9Ti  am]  accrued  Interest. 

We  anhesltatlnKl.v  recommend  them,  and  will  fhmlsh 
maps  ami  pamphlets  npon  application. 

W.  P.  CONVERSE  A  CO., 

34  Pine  Street; 
TANNER  dr  CO., 

49  Wall  Street, 
NEW  YOHK. 


By  C.  D.  WABNEB. 


With  an  Introductory  Letter  by  Henry 
Warti  Beecher. 


WEED  SEWnta  MACHINE  CO. 

849  Waahlngton  St.,  Boston. 


MIRIAM  AND  OTHER  POEMS. 


“  Tliesc  charming  little  papers  of  Mr.  Warner’s  are  sure 
to  prove  one  of  the  most  popular  books  of  the  season,  ami 
gam  for  their  author  the  recognition  ho  deson-cs  as  one  of 
the  very  best  writers  connectcsl  with  the  American  press. 
His  papers  arc,  in  fhet,  exquisite  little  fitbles,  in  which 
potatoes  and  tulips,  strawberries  and  marigolds,  are  sim¬ 
ply  the  dramalit  personcr.’’  —  SpringfitU  Republican. 


Families  wishing  to  secure  pure  wines  for  home  con¬ 
sumption— Clareta  or  Rhine  Winea— can  find  all 
grades  at  low  prices  by  the  cask  or  dozen  at  the  - 
IMPORTING  HOUSE  OF 

LOUIS  P.  OBEB.  4  Winter  PL  Boston. 


By  JOHN  GBEENLEAF  WHITTIER. 
ItoI.  ISmo.  With  fhmtupicce  and  vignettes.  flJlO. 


Ttii)«  new  volame  is  consplcncmsly  rich  in  those  charac- 
t^ilstic  qnalUles  of  thought,  sentiment,  and  expression 
which  have  won  so  great  popular  tovor  for  “  Snow  Bound,'* 
•'The  Tent  on  the  Beach,”  and  other  poems  that  have 
OMde  >[r.  tVhlttier's  name  a  cherished  household  word 
throtr.:hout  the  country. 

**  Tlif  new  volnm^  by  Mr.  Whittier  shows  all  the  marked 
vntnres  of  his  ♦••rtner  poems  ;  sweetness,  simplicity,  an 
alTectlonate  linjR‘i’*hg  over  scenes  < »f  nst oral  beauty,  a  keen 
eye  for  delicate  <*trects  f>f  light,  a  singular  sensitiveness 


LADY’S  ALMANAC, 

Ready  Nov.  1 :  with  many  bcau- 
Original  llkistrations ; 
^iK^Am^^kprinted  on  Tinted  Paper,  in 
Cloth  Binding,  with  Ollt 
Front  and  Back  Titles,  and 
Gilt-edged  Leaves  ;  replete 
interesting,  iiseAil,  and 
fcf  #k>'-~fgf^‘reflning  Thought,  in  Prose  and 
Bk  Verse.  Price,  M  cents.  lUsik 

I ’Wa  \ '’^mail^  j>ost-pak!.  tSKOKtlK 
C(>OLID<5K,  IMibllsher,  iHII 
^  SVoshlngton  Street,  Boston. 


•**  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  5lent,  post-pold,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  prleo  by  the  Publishers, 

FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  &  CO.,  Boston. 


Lkwasv  U  ofTcrcfl  Ity 
the  proprietor  of  Dr.  Ssge'e 
Catarrh  Bemedy  for  a  case 
of  Cstarrh  which  he  ran  not 
cure.  Sold  by  dmggUti,  or 
sent  by  mall  for  so  renta 
A  pamphlet  on  Cstarrli  free. 
Address  Dr.  K.  V.  Pikkuk. 
Ka  l.'KI  Sfitera  Street.  Duf 
falo,  N.  Y. 


For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  po.'<t-p2Ud,  on  i 
edpt  of  price  the  Publishers, 

FIELD8,  OSGOOD,  &  CO.,  Boaton. 


LADY  AGENTS  WANTED. 

.Vddress  for  clrciilurs  Biuidsnah  Manufacturinir 
o.,  Station  “A,”  New  York. 


RIIDIICTT'Q  COCOAINE,  ibr  the  Hair  and  Scalp, 
DUliRk  I  I  O  » the  best  dressing  in  the  world. 


Primed  at  the  t^nlverdty  PrtM,  Cambridge,  by  Welch.  Bigelow,  &  Co.,  for  Fields,  Osgood,  k  Co. 
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LEE  &  SHEERED 

Publish  This  Week: 

1.  NATURE’S  ARISTOCRACY;  or.  llattlf*  and 
Wounds  in  lime  of  Toaco.  J«y  Miss  Jknme  Col¬ 
lins.  Kdit.sl  bv  Col.  Ki  shell  H.  (  on  well,  autUor 
of ''  Wby  and  Row,”  13ino.  CluUi,  1 1  JO. 

Mlat  Jonnlo  Cullln*  la  wall  known  aa  an  oamiwt  worker 
in  the  workingwom^’a  oauae.  In  this  book  U  prearnted 
a  thrilUnic  narrative  of  the  trlala  and  temptatloua  to  which 
vounii  Kirta  are  anbjrctea  In  their  eltorta  to  earn  their 
dail>niread,  drawn  from  personal  experience  and  a  tbor- 
ouiih  knowledge  of  the  class  she  seeks  to  heneht. 

S.  MANVAI,  OF  BIBLS  SELECTIONS  AND 
HESPOI^IVE  EXERCISES.  I'or  I’uhiic  and 
I'nvate  Hchoola  of  ^  tirades.  Sabbath,  Mission,  Ke- 
fonn  Schools,  and  Vamii.r  Worship.  liy  Mas.  S.  u. 
I’kaaT.  lOmo.  Cloth,  $  l.UO  :  Morocco  backs,  00  cents. 
BIBLE  RESPONSIVE  EXERCISES.  Abridged 
from  “  I’erty’s  Hibie  Manuai."  Cloth  backs  JO  cents. 
In  making  these  selections  leading  representatives  of  ail 
demanlnations  have  been  consulted,  and  the  book  has  been 
carefully  and  candidly  prepared  that  it  ina.r  help  to  solve 
the  gnat  question  now  so  widely  disoussra,  “  Shall  the 
Bible  be  baniehed  from  our  PubHe  SehooU  t  ”  by  shotting 
Aotr  Ike  Bible  maw  ie  retained  In  a  true  spirit  and  practice 
of  Chriuum  reeiproeitw- 

SoriiiK  Mat’s  New  Book. 

3.  PRCDT  KEEPING  HOUSE.  By  the  Author 
of  “  Uotty  ”  and  “  Prud.v  Stories.”  24mo.  Illustrated. 
75  cents.  Being  the  second  of 

LIttIa  Priidr’s  Flynway  Serlea. 

1  Little  Kolks  Astray.  ‘i.  I’rudy  Reding  House. 
Botli  handsomely  Illustrated.  I’er  vol.,  75  cents. 
so|>hle  Mar’s  cnarmlng  little  people,  led  by  piquant 
'  Little  Fly.’'^  are  as  wide  awake,  attractive,  and  wltt.v  ns 
ever.  The  reader  never  grows  wears'  of  their  smart  say¬ 
ings.  mischievous  pranks,  and  happy  frolics. 

4.  THE  STORY  OF  CAPTAIN  COOK’S 
Three  Voyasea  Bound  the  World.  I'oi.l  by 
M..IUNES.  With  40  Illuslration.',.  4to.  Cloth,  $  2.-VI. 

Tills  is  the  best  edition  of  Cisik’s  flimous  voyages  ever 
issued  for  voung  people.  The  Illustrations  are  numerous 
and  varied'.  The  type  is  large  and  the  binding  elegant. 
.Sold  by  all  Booksellers  and  Sewsdealers. 

LEE  ft  SHEPARD,  Publishera.  Boston. 
LEE,  .SHEl’ARU.  *  DILLINGHAM.  New  York. 

THE~BEST 

English  Underclothing, 

OP 

Pure  Silk  —  very  heavy, 

Fine  Scarlet  Lambs’  Wool, 
Extra  Royal  Gray, 

(all  uool,  and  uarranled  not  to  ikrint,) 

Heavy  White  Merino, 

And  other  first-class  goods,  imported  by  ourselves,  and  for 
sale  in  >Hir  retail  furnishing  goods  deprurtment  at  reason¬ 
able  prices. 

MACULLAR,  WILLIAMS,  &  PARKER, 

SCO  WASHINGTON  STREET. 

Bo.stos,  December,  11)70. 

BOOKS 

WHICH 

Every  Boy  &  Girl,  should  own. 


Breaking  the  Rules. 

A  story  of  .■school  Life  In  Eiwland.  A  companion  to 
’’School  Da.vs  at  Rugby.”  ivol.  Beautifully  Illus¬ 
trated.  Trice,  S1.2S. 

Mark  Dunning’s  Enemy. 

A  capital  Temperance  Stoiy.  By  Mabt  Dwisell 
C'UELUs.  1  vul.  lUustratod.  Price,  ylJU. 

Lindandale  Stories. 

By  Erancis  Forester.  Via.  :  — 

Sidney  DeGrey.  Conaln  Clara. 

Nellie  Warren.  Fetor  Clinton. 

Luula  Sinclair. 

Svols.  16mo.  Trice,  91 JS  per  toL 

Gypsy  Series. 

i;y  E.  stcaht  TnKLPS.  Via. 

Gypsy  Breynton. 

Gypsy’s  Sowlns  And  Reaping. 

Gypsy’s  Cousin  •lor. 

Gypsy  at  Golden  Crescent. 

4vola.  ISmo,  Trice,  $5,00. 

PUBLISHED  BY 

DEIVRY  A.  YOUIVG  Sc  €0., 

24  Comhill,  Boston,  Man. 

The  Itfew  Books. 


A  CHILB'S  BEEAM  OF  A  STAR. 

By  Charles  Dickens  Besutifully  Illustrated  from 
drawings  by  Hamxatt  Billinok,  engraved  by  B'.  J. 
Linton.  1  vul.  .Hmoll  4to.  Cloth,  $3M  :  Morocco, 
$7.00. 

This  exquisite  sketch  by  Mr.  Dickens  has  been  produced 
in  a  etyle  suited  to  its  rare  merits,  and  witli  special  refer¬ 
ence  to  the  Holiday  Reason.  In  illnstratlon,  printing,  and 
liln.Iing  it  Is  one  of  the  most  tasteful  books  ever  oO'erod  to 
llio  .Vmurican  publie. 

WE  OIRLS:  A  Home  Story. 

By  .Mas.  A.  D.  T.  Whitkkt,  Author  of  "  T.s!slie  Oold- 
tliwaltc.”  1  vol,  Ihnu.  Finely  Illustrated.  $  1.50. 

This  charming  story  has  won  a  host  of  admirers  while 
npiu  arlng  hi  Oi  k  Yocxo  Folks.  The  Interest  of  the  talc 
and  its  remarkabis  purity  and  slneeiity  make  it  one  of  the 
mu-^t  desirable  of  books  Air  young  people. 


THE  UNCOMMERCIAL  TEAVELLER, 

And  Additional  Christmas  Stories.  By 
<  |iarlks  Dickens.  Hoimehold  edition.  I  vol.  lOmo. 
sVv)  Illustrations,  by  8.  Ettinge,  Ju. 


Tills  is  the  Eourteenth  and  oonclnding  volume  of  the 
ta-teful  l/uuteliold  Edition  of  Dickens’s  Complete  Works. 
7  lie  Mepenilent  pronounces  it  on  the  whole  the  “  most 
dc-slmblo  of  the  popular  editions  of  Dickens.  The  14  vol¬ 


umes  are  put  up  in  a  neat  box,  and  will  nmke  a  sensible 
and  most  acceptable  Christmas  gilt. 


For  pale  by  all  Booksi  llers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  iirlce  by  tile  Tublishers, 

FIELDS,  O.SGOOD,  ft  CO.,  Boston. 


ANOTHER  SKELETON  STORY. 

BY  ELIZABETH  STl'AHT  THEU’S. 

VITE  have  all  heard  a  "real  many;  but 
T  T  this  one  is  too  good  and  too  true  to  lose. 

I  know  that  it  is  true,  for  Gog^s  told  me 
so  himself,  and  Goggs  is  a  Protessor  in  a 
Theological  Seminary ;  his  hair  is  a  little 
gray,  and  he  wears  spectacles ;  he  preaches 
sermons  at  Inaugurations,  and  Dedications, 
and  Installations,  and  Celebrations,  and  An¬ 
niversaries,  and  Thanksgiving  Days  and 
Funerals,  and  on  a  great  many  other  pleasant 
occasions;  he  lectures  on  Total  Depravity, 
and  writes  his  name  with  a  D.  D.  80,  of  j 
course,  the  story  must  be  true. 

When  it  hapjiened,  Goggs  was  not  a  Pro-  j 
fessor  in  a  Theological  Seminary.  lie  had  j 
never  lectured  on  Total  Depravity.  lie  had  ^ 
never  preached  at  an  Inauguration,  or  a 
Dedication, or  an  Installation,  or  Celebration, 
or  Anniversary,  or  Thanksgiving  Day,  or 
Funeral. 

Ue  was  a  little  curly-haired  college  boy,  ■ 
seventeen  years  old.  lie  wa.s  a  first-rate 
“first-oatcli,”  and  the  best  “grasshopper  ”  in 
the  Gymnasium. 

He  could  tie  sheep  into  the  President’s 
chair,  and  hide  the  Janitor’s  matches,  and 
put  a  cow  into  the  chapel  belfirv,  and  stick  i 
m  a  ventilator  three  hours  ana  a  half,  to  j 
hear  what  was  going  on  in  a  Secret  Society  ! 
that  he  did  n’t  belong  to.  He  knew  how  to  j 
put  the  Undertaker’s  sign  on  the  Doctor’s  I 
door,  and  lager-beer  advertisements  in  the  | 
minister’s  hat;  he  knew  how  to  haze 
Freshmen  and  dodge  Policemen,  and  trip  a 
tutor  in  a  “  Rush  ” ;  ho  knew  how  to  trans¬ 
late  Virgil,  and  —  a  little  —  Anabasis. 

He  could  prompt  and  “  skin,”  nine  times  I 
out  of  ten  without  being  found  out,  and  the  I 
tenth  time  apologize  for  it  with  such  a  story  I 
from  Punch  that  the  Professor  had  to  | 
laugh  —  and  consequently  to  forgive  him.  j 
Everybody  forgave  him,  every  b^y  bore 
with  him.  The  worse  he  behaved,  the  better  | 
everybody  liked  him.  At  least  that  was  j 
the  case  with  the  Professor,  and  that  seems  ! 
to  be  how  be  came  to  have  the  skeleton.  It  ! 
certainly  could  n’t  have  been  on  account  of  i 
the  marics  against  his  name  in  the  anatomi¬ 
cal  class-books  which  ran  somewhat  like  I 
this : —  I 


G. 

Goggs, 

0  fpenitent.) 

1  fpromises  better.) 

3  nmproved.) 

0  (discouraging.) 

0  (very  discouraging.) 

4  (hopeful.) 

It  certainly  could  n’t  have  been  becanse 
the  Professor  had  any  reason  to  think  he 
would  take  good  care  of  it,  —  for  Goggs  ; 
never  took  care  of  anything.  And  tlie  | 
Professor  thought  more  of  that  skeleton  than  | 
he  did  —  at  least  the  boys  said  so  —  than  he  I 
did  of  his  wife,  or  his  pew  at  chapel  (it  had 
cushions),  or  his  ten  children,  or  his  silk 
hat.  So  you  can  easily  see  that  he  must  1 
have  thought  a  great  deal  of  the  skeleton. 
However,  they  are  generally  those  of  ns  ' 
who  deserve  the  least  who  get  the  most  in  i 
this  world,  and  tlie  fact  remains,  that  when  ■ 
the  Professor  went  to  New  York  to  deliver 
an  address  before  the  Society  for  Vivi-  ; 
secting  Etherized  Rabbits.  Goggs  had  the  ' 
skeleton.  I 

“  You  had  better  hang  it  up  in  a  drj’, 
roomy  place,”  said  the  Professor,  after  the  ' 
lecture  on  the  Cerebellum.  He  looked  j 
the  horrid  thing  all  over  regretfully,  and  j 
tenderly  stroked  its  empty  skull.  “  I 
think  you  will  quite  —  quite  enjoy  it,” 
said  the  Professor ;  he  wiped  his  spectacles 
a  little.  “  I  have  found  it,  I  do  assure  you, 
Goggs,  I  have  found  that  specimen  excellent 
company  1  ” 

Tne  Professor  looked  lonely,  trudging 
away  with  his  carpet-bag  to  ms  etherized 
rabbits.  Goggs  felt  sorry  for  him.  He 
took  the  skeleton  carefully  to  his  room,  and 
carefully  himg  it  up  in  his  closet.  Goggs 
roomed  in  the  fourth  story  of  “North 
Middle,”  close  under  the  stilling  attic  and 
the  blistering  roof  of  the  blindlcss,  shade- 
less,  dusty  dormitory,  —  consequently,  he 
found  his  closet  a  “  dry  ”  place.  Goggs 
generally  put  his  clothes  where  it  would  w  1 
least  trouble  to  get  them  again,  and  this  ■ 
was  generally  on  the  closet  floor,  —  conse¬ 
quently  he  found  the  closet  a  “  roomy  ” 
place.  The  skeleton  had  the  nails  to  him-  I 
self,  and  plenty  of  elbow-room.  Goggs  ; 
hung  him  up  by  a  string,  and  rolled  his  best  : 
pantaloons  up  into  a  little  footstool  for  him. 
The  Professor’s  requests  tluis  faithfully  ! 
attended  to,  Goggs  sliut  the  closet  door  on  | 
his  ugly  visitor.  Tlie  creature  gave  a  little  I 
grin  in  the  last  departing  streak  of  light,  as  | 
the  button  turned,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^ 


“  Comfortable  quarters,  —  thanks,  —  don’t 
trouble  yourself.”  And  Goggs  felt  as  if  he 
were  doing  a  very  inhospitable  thing,  and 
deserved  the  sarcasm.  lie  thought  that  if 
be  were  ever  to  be  in  such  reduced  circum¬ 
stances  as  to  become  a  college  skeleton,  bo 
should  take  it  as  no  more  than  common 
courtesy  to  be  allowed  out  among  the  fellows 
where  he  could  see  what  was  going  on. 
However,  that  was  all  he  thought  about  it, 
and  that  was  the  last  he  thought  about  it. 

That  was  the  last  he  thought  about  it  till 
ball-past  eleven  o’clock  that  night.  He 
buttoned  the  door  and  went  to  Greek,  and 
went  to  Rlietoric,  and  went  to  Calculus, 
and  went  to  prayers,  and  went  down  town, 
and  to  supper,  and  to  Xi  Omikrun,  and  to 
Zeta  Eta,  and  to  a  club  or  two,  and  a  rush 
or  two,  and  a  fire,  and  an  ice-cream  saloon, 
and  to  bed,  and  to  sleep,  but  never  thought 
of  the  skeleton  till  halt-past  eleven. 

At  halt-past  eleven  lie  woke  up,  and  re¬ 
membered  that  he  meant  to  have  looked 
over  Paley  on  the  Future  State  instead  of 
eating  that  last  harlequin.  Whether  from 
the  connection  of  theological  ideas,  or  from 
a  guilty  conscience,  or  from  the  fact  that 
the  last  harlequin  was  one  too  many,  I  can¬ 
not  say,  but  at  that  identical  moment  he 
reinemhered  that  there  was  a  dead  man  in 
his  closet. 

Now  the  closet  opened  directly  upon  the 
head  of  his  bed. 

“  1  wonder  if  the  door  is  shut  ?  ”  thought 
Goggs.  'The  door  was,  or  the  door  seemed, 
to  be  quite  shut. 

“  I  wonder  if  I  should  like  it  any  better 
to  lie  at  the  foot  of  the  bed  ?  ”  thought 
Goggs.  He  turned  around  and  lay  at  the 
foot  of  tlie  bed.  But  there  was  no  bolster 
there,  and  he  did  not  like  it  any  better. 

“  I  believe  I ’m  behaving  like  a  fool,” 
thought  Goggs ;  and  to  prove  that  he 
wasn’t,  ho  went  back  to  the  head  of  the  bed 
again. 

The  bolster  was  easy,  but  Goggs  was  n’t. 
The  room  was  as  still  as  a  country’  church¬ 
yard  on  a  Sunday  night.  A  bali'-Iight 
crawled  in  through  the  door,  —  Goggs  bad 
the  “  dark  room  ”  that  term,  he  and  his  ehum 
having  tossed  coppers  lor  it,  and  there  was 
no  window.  The  bright  dimness  or  dim 
brightness  of  a  moon,  away  roimd  somewhere 
on  the  eastern  side  of  the  colleges,  with 
difficulty  outlined  his  bed-posts  and  bureau. 
A  heavy  shadow  folded  in  the  closet  door. 
Goggs  wondered  if  his  chum  were  asleep, 
and  called,  —  for  the  fun  of  the  thing ;  it  is 
always  fun  to  wake  your  chum  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  night,  and  see  how  cross  you 
can  make  liim,  —  “1  say  there,  —  Dick  !  ” 

But  Dick  was  very  sound  asleep;  Dick 
made  no  answer  at  all. 

There  was  no  use  in  denying  it ;  Goggs 
wanted  some  live  company,  lie  felt  un¬ 
comfortable.  Ghost  stories,  grave  stories, 
ghoul  stories,  came  into  his  thought,  —  all 
that  he  had  ever  heard.  Ghostly,  gasping, 
gurgling  faces  —  all  that  he  had  ever  seen 
—  crowded  before  bis  eyes.  All  the  dread¬ 
ful  words  in  the  vocabulary  that  begin  with 
G,  occurred  to  him.  He  remembered  all 
the  anatomical  lessons  and  the  lectures  in 
the  dissecting-room,  as  he  Lad  never  re¬ 
membered  them  before.  He  wondered  who 
that  fellow  was,  behind  him  there,  before 
ho  lost  his  auricles,  and  ventricles,  and 
muscular  system,  and  cartilage,  and  cuticle, 
and  all  the  rest  of  it ;  whether  he  was  a 
dead  spy,  or  a  bought  murderer,  and 
whether  he  ever  belonged  to  a  Presbyterian 
Church,  and  how  much  he  cost,  and  whether 
he  liad  room  enough  in  the  closet,  and  if  he 
were  particular  about  how  he  was  treated, 
and  — 

Goggs  was  not  asleep;  not  quite;  al¬ 
most  ;  and  not  quite  but  almost  he  heard  a 
noise  in  the  closet.  A  slight  tumbling, 
scratching  noise,  and  then,  a  tremendous 
noise,  and  then  —  upon  Goggs’s  word  and 
honor  —  before  he  could  stir,  or  speak,  or 
think,  that  closet  door  bounded  open,  and 
the  dead  man  leaped  upon  him. 

Goggs  sprang,  but  it  was  too  late;  he 
struck  out  bravely  with  bis  two  fists,  and 
they  went  through  under  two  dry  thigh- 
sockets  that  held  them  fast ;  tlie  horrid 
creature  doubled  itself  about  him ;  it  entan¬ 
gled  him  in  its  ribs ;  it  rasped  his  cheeks 
with  its  vertebrae ;  its  long  fingers  clutched 
him ;  with  ilium,  and  sacrum,  and  pelvis, 
and  breast-bone,  and  collar-bone,  and  fron¬ 
tal-bone,  and  parietal,  and  all  the  other 
bones  that  Goggs  got  ciphers  for,  the  thing 
rattled  horrible  music  about  him,  and  laughed 
lung  and  loud  and  triumphantly. 

No,  it  did  n’t  1 

The  laugh  came  through  the  closet  wall ! 
It  was  that  scoundrel  Dick. 

“  I  say,  Goggs  1  Who  poured  boiling  water 
into  my  wash  pitcher  last  week  ?  Who  set 
my  alarm  oil'  at  two  o’cloek  in  the  morning. 


the  week  before,  and  the  week  before  that  ? 
Who  put  mice  into  my  boots,  and  red 
pepjier  into  my  lemonade,  and  brought  me 
Edwards  on  the  Will  for  a  pony  on  Xeno¬ 
phon?  llow  about  that  little  bill  from 
Taylor’s  palmed  off  on  me  last  quarter? 
Who  eats  my  piece  of  cocoanut  pie  every 
time  he ’s  late  at  club  ?  Who  may  consider 
himself  quits,  and  paid  up,  and  well  off,  and 
easy  at  tliat,  and  take  a  chair  and  sit  by 
the  window,  and  think  of  it  ?  B7io  t  ” 
Goggs,  with  his  head  half-way  up  the 
skeleton’s  backbone,  heard  this  through  the 
ribs  distinctly. 

lie  crawled  out  under  the  arm-pits  with¬ 
out  any  remarks.  Cheerfully,  he  heard  or 
seemed  to  bear  the  Professor  say,  “  I  have 
found  this  specimen  to  be  excellent  com¬ 
pany,  Goggs,  —  excellent  company.” 

By  an  effort  of  mutual  resignation,  he  and 
the  “  specimen”  parted  company. 

Goggs  Tvent  to  see  about  Dick. 

AVbv,  yes,  —  of  course,  —  nothing  could 
be  easier.  Dick  in  his  closet,  which  shares 
one  thin  wall  with  the  other,  discovers  the 
point  of  the  long  nail  upon  which  the  Pro¬ 
fessor’s  treasure  hangs.  By  daylight  and 
opportunity,  he  loosens  it ;  tne  closet  button, 
too,  needs  a  little  manipulation  ;  unconscious 
Goggs  goes  to  sleep  with  the  door — just  — 
fastened,  with  the  skeleton— -just— hanging 
behind  it.  One  good  blow  from  Dick’s  side 
of  the  dead  man,  sends  nail,  skeleton,  door, 
and  all,  in  and  down  together.  Excellent, 

“  Dick,”  said  Goggs,  reverentially,  “  you 
will  turn  out  a  New  York  Congressman 
yet.” 


The  Wab  a  Myth, —  Tlie  following 
paragraphs  from  a  London  paper  show  what 
sarcasm  is  considered  decorous  under  a 
Constitutional  Monarchy. 

“  Nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine  persons 
out  of  a  thousand  believe  that  since  July  a 
war  has  been  raging  between  Francis  and 
Prussia.  Verily,  the  English  are  a  gullible 
people,  with  an  unlimited  faith  in  the  news¬ 
papers,  Y'et  there  were  a  few  facts  ivhich 
ought  to  have  opened  the  eyes  of  the  most 
credulous. 

“  The  Queen,  as  usual,  has  passed  the  au¬ 
tumn  at  Balmoral.  Her  Majesty  would  Lave 
returned  to  Windsor  last  week,  only  the 
Princess  Louise  unfortunately  sprained  her 
knee.  Now,  we  ask,  can  one  be  so  disloyal 
as  to  suppose  the  Sovereign  would  be  in  the 
Highlands  of  Scotland  whilst  the  peace  of 
all  Europe  was  imperilled  by  a  terrible  war, 
and  when  the  prompt  action  of  the  English 
Government  might  put  an  end  to  the  rulh- 
less  slaughter  and  devastation  ?  No ;  at 
such  a  crisis  our  good  Queen  would  have 
been  in  the  vicinity  of  the  metropolis, 

“  Then  consider  the  conduct  of  the  Minis¬ 
try.  The  right  Hon.  gentlemen  have  been 
here,  there,  and  everywhere,  —  shooting, 
fishing,  bicycle-riding,  and  making  holi¬ 
day  as  they  are  wont  to  do  after  the  labors 
of  the  Session.  Is  it  possible  that  political 
rancor  can  make  persons  believe  that  the 
Ministers  would  thus  act  if  a  deadly  war 
was  being  waged  in  France?  Wliatl  the 
Prime  Minister  put  off  a  Cabinet  Council  to 
visit  the  Agricultural  Hall,  when  Paris  was 
besieged,  and  the  bombardment  of  the  fair 
city  hourly  expected  ?  No ;  the  Minis¬ 
ters  aie  not  so  callous  and  inhuman.  Under 
such  circumstances  the  Cabinet  would  have 
had  almost  daily  meetings,  and  have  spared 
no  pains  to  bring  the  belligerents  to  terms. 
Even  if  their  efforts  were  manifestly  hope¬ 
less,  they  would  still  for  decency’s  sake 
have  evinced  sympathy  and  anxiety.  They 
would  not  have  been  at  phay  whilst  France 
was  being  devastated,  and  a  bloody  conflict 
was  going  on  within  a  day’s  journey  of  Lon- 
don. 

“  ’Phe  war  between  France  and  Prussia  is 
a  fiction,  invented  by  the  newsfiapcrs  to  fill 
the  columns  during  the  dull  season,  'lliat 
the  story  has  been  so  generally  accepted  as 
true  is  not  complimentary  to  the  Queen  or 
the  Ministry.” 


The  Prussian  medical  staff  at  Metz 
complain,  do  what  they  will,  they  cannot 
break  the  French  convalescents  of  tlieir 
craving  for  horseflesh.  They  will  eat  it, 
notwithstanding  that  they  are  receiving 
abundant  rations  of  mutton.  The  doctors 
oppose  their  eating  horseflesh  because  tlicv 
think  that  the  entire  change  of  diet  will 
operate  as  much  as  anything  in  effecting  a 
cure.  _ 


Ox  the  last  page  of  this  week’s  Sur- 
I’Li.Mi  NT  the  reailer  will  find  another  of 
Gavanii’s  typical  illustrations  of  the  Sea¬ 
sons. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


IN  THE  TRENCHES. 

(Skk  Ii-lustbation  os  Paoe  817.) 

JSAW  you,  when  wo  went  away 

H'ith  all  the  martial  clang  and  rattle 
Of  trump  and  drum,  the  trim  array 
Of  uniform,  bedecked  for  battle  ; 

I  saw  you,  in  the  Market  Place ; 

You  stood  and  cheered  in  lusty  fashion, 

A  glow  uf)on  your  honest  face, 
yoiu"  heart  all  big  with  martial  passion. 

You  thought  — at  least  such  thoughts  I 
found 

If  I  then  read  aright  your  features  — 

I  low  poor  your  trade  of  tilling  ground 
To  that  of  killing  human  creatures, 

I  low  mean  your  blouse  by  our  gay  coats. 
How  dull  your  life,  how  small  your 
chances, 

To  those  that  came  from  cutting  throats. 

Of  winning  fame  and  girls’  bright  glances. 

You  thought  of  us  in  time  of  peace, 

A  lounging,  lazy  lot  of  fellows. 

Carousing,  laughing  without  cease. 

And  making  worthy  people  jealous ; 
Imagined  us  in  time  of  war 

As  living  in  a  camp  of  pleasure. 

And  winning  battles  by  the  score 
As  gayly  as  we  tread  a  measure. 

And  thus  your  thoughts  were  shaped,  my  lad: 

“  "When  I  have  grown  a  little  older 
I  ’ll  throw  away  my  pick  and  spade. 

And  take  a  musket  on  my  shoulder. 

I  ’ll  be  as  brave  and  fine,  in  sooth, 

As  any  who  have  sought  for  glory.” 

Ah,  friend,  you  know  but  half  the  truth, 
And  half  the  truth  is  but  a  story. 

'Tliere ’s  toil  and  hunger,  cold  and  wet. 
Deep  roads,  bleak  nights,  and  sMden 
trenches. 

Sharp  wounds,  disease  that ’s  sharper  yet. 
Damp  lodging,  and  death-breeding  stench¬ 
es. 


Soutlimaycl’s  Confectionery.  ■  estabusi^d  in  !»»  i  the 
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Would  have  you,  if  you  would  but  ask 
her. 

And  there  was  once  a  girl  I  knew, 

I  asked  her,  and  we  two  were  married ; 

She  loved  at  first,  as  not  a  few 
Then  loved  me,  for  the  coat  I  carried ; 

She  loved  me  for  my  martial  air. 

But  better  love  soon  grew  upon  her, 

And  now  she  hates  the  coat  I  wear. 

And  so  should  I  —  had  it  not  won  her. 

Oftiines  at  night,  when  all  alone, 

My  thoughts  fly  homeward,  and  I  won¬ 
der ; — 

Ah,  lass  of  mine,  now  I  am  gone. 

Dost  pray  and  long  for  me  out  yonder  ? 

And  wearily  the  time  doth  trail 
Its  laggard  course  most  melancholy. 

All,  friend  !  if  reason  can’t  prevail. 

Let  love  persuade  you  of  your  folly’. 

We  dig  and  delve  like  you,  my  friend. 

But  far  the  harder  toil  is  ours ; 

And  we  dig  for  another  end. 

Of  death  and  plague  we  are  the  sowers. 

Be  hap[)y,  friend,  and  think  not  then 
Tile  soldier  better  than  the  peasant. 

For ’t  is  not  good,  this  killing  men, 

And  being  killed  is  still  less  plaesant. 


A  LIFT  BY  THE  WAY. 

OtiR  double-page  engraving  this  week 
has  a  pastoral  scene  for  its  subject,  and  is 
not  less  effective  in  its  way  than  those  large 
war-pictures  which  have  lately  occupied 
our  inside  pages.  The  driver  of  the  com¬ 
fortable  old  market-wagon  has  stopped  his 
team  by  the  roadside  to  give  a  lift  to  a 
couple  of  weary  foot-passengers.  This  kind 
of  politeness  is  a  country  custom,  and  not 
much  practised  in  places  contiguous  to  cit¬ 
ies.  The  scene  of  our  picture  is  some  out- 
of-the-way  turnpike  in  the  heart  of  rural 
England. 

During  a  recent  tour  through  Hungary, 
Ebtvbs,  the  Minister,  was  harangued  by  va¬ 
rious  “  Stuhlrichter,”  and  to  judge  from  a 
few  specimens,  Hungarian  eloquence  is  a  | 
fearful  thing.  Thus  George  Paulovicz  ad-  i 
(Ircsscil  his  Excellency  in  tliese  terms : 

.  “  We  see  the  star  arise;  wliich  lifts  our  na¬ 
tion  up  to  the  level  of  the  times.  Were  I 
endowed  with  Samson’s  power,  I  would 
tear  the  biggest  oak  from  the  mountains  and 
dip  it  even  as  a  pen  into  the  flaming  orb  of 
the  sun  in  order  to  put  down  with  indelible 
features  your  Excellency’s  name  for  the 
benefit  of  those  who  hate  the  light.”  I 


TO  THE  PUBLIC. 


It  U  s  well-known  ftet  tliat  many  articles  nsed  In  va¬ 
rious  families  are  iiiuru  or  less  aduiterateil,  but  it  is  not  so 
Keuenilly  known  tiiat  Confectionery,  an  article  used  in 
cvciy  tamiiy,  is  adulterated  to  a  iarsu  extent.  Koniieriy 
dour  and  stareb  were  used,  but  latteriy  an  injfreUient 
called  “  'I'erra  Alba,  or  White  Kartb,”  is  used. 

Tbe  above  article  was  tbe  first  ever  written  to  expose 
tbc  adulteration  of  confectionety,  and  that  was  two  years 
ago  tbts  month.  I  never  asked,  and  do  nut  now  ask,  any 
person  to  share  with  mo  in  any  assault  that  I  have  made 
upon  persons  who  adulterate  confectionery.  I  have  never 
acknowledged  them  as  my  competitors,  but  have  ex¬ 
pressly  stated  that  1  did  not  pretend  to  compete  with 
manufiicturcrs  of  that  class  of  goods. 

The  fact  is,  that  it  is  not  necessary  for  any  person  to  go 
far  out  of  bis  way  to  leant  how  low-priced  adulterated 
candles  are  manufactured.  Every  confectioner  knows  as 
well  os  myself  that  candies  have  been  sold  at  prices  less 
than  the  cost  of  the  raw  materials,  and  I  have  proved  con¬ 
clusively  that  Tebba  Alba,  or  White  Eabth,  has  been 
used  and  is  still  used  to  on  alarming  extent  in  tbc  adulter¬ 
ation  of  confectionery.  To  prove  to  the  public  that  my 
statements  in  regard  to  this  matter  are  aU  true,  1  chal¬ 
lenge  any  person  to  prove  one  of  them  false. 

In  cuncluslun,  I  would  say  that  not  one  half  of  what 
could  be  said  in  regard  to  tbU  business  has  yet  been  pub¬ 
lished. 

JOHN  K.  SOUTHMAYD. 


Cand;y  Adulteration. 


SOUTHMAYD  CORROBORATED! 


Read  how  the  Augusta  paper  substantiates  Soutbmayd’s 
statement  about  the  use  of  “  Kaolin  ” :  — 

Adl'ltkbatiun.  — Immense  quantities  of  Kaolin  dirt, 
dug  not  far  flrom  this  city,  are  being  shipped  North,  and 
there  can  be  no  doubt  but  that  nim  tenths  of  the  stuff  is 
purclmsed  fur  tbc  purpose  of  adulteration.  Tbo  Kaolin  is 
perfectly  white  and  free  from  grit,  and  is  the  best  article 
which  can  be  used  in  the  adulteration  of  flour,  sugar, 
starch,  and  candies.  When  properly  manipulated,  it  is 
exceedingly  diflicult  to  detect  tbe  presence  of  this  earth. 
On  this  account  It  has  grotvn  greatly  in  favor  with  dis¬ 
honest  merchants,  and  tbe  quantity  of  it  sent  from  Au¬ 
gusta  is  constantly  increasing.  About  fifty  tuns  of  Kaolin 
dirt  arc  now  lying  in  one  of  our  railroad  yards  awaiting 
shipment.— Aupiufa  (Oa.)  Paper. 
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TUF  FIQUERIFfi  nets,  reine.s,  line.s, 
I  nc  noncnico.  twines,  suitable  for  Ex¬ 
port,  River,  Pond,  Lake,  or  Sea  Pishing,  fur  sale  to  the 
trade  by  AMEKICAN  NET  AND  IVVINE  CO.. 
Samples  and  prices  by  nail.  13  Couiiiiercial  -St.,  Boston. 

CHOIGE~JUVENILE  BOOKS^ 


HOLIDAYS. 


THE  STORY  OF  A  B.YD  BOY.  By  Thos.v8 
Bailkx  Alobicu.  Profusely  Illustrated.  $1A0. 

“  Tom  Bailey  has  captivated  all  his  acquaintances.  Ho 
most  be  added  bereatier  to  the  buys’  gallery  of  favorite 
characters,  side  by  side  with  Uubmson  CrusiH-,  and  tbo 
8w1s8  Family  Robinson,  and  Tom  Brown  at  Rugby.  Mr. 
Aldrich's  style  has  a  fine  fiavoruus  humor,  and  without 
tbc  least  appearance  of  cITort  he  draws  continually  upon 
an  inexhaustible  store  of  fun. — A'eie  Yurk  Trihane. 


THE  FAIRY  EGG,  AND  WHAT  IT  HELD. 

By  Thbeb  Pbienus.  P'inely  Illustrated.  91AU. 

“  What  tbo  Egg  holds  is  a  number  of  vciy  charming 
tales  about  Little  Bo  Peep  and  Little  Boy  Blue,  tbe  1  bree 
Spanish  Knights,  the  Old  Woman’s  Journey,  tbe  Little 
Alaid’s  Tales,  the  Musical  Pie,  the  Man  in  the  Moon,  the 
Little  Husband,  tbe  Adventures  of  Kicbard  and  Kubiii, 
Brindle’s  Leap,  and  tbe  Little  Bachelor,  with  very  nice 
pictures  by  Lucy  Gibbons.”  —  Clatland  llerald, 

THE  TBOTTY  BOOK.  By  Elizabeth  Str-VET 
Phelps,  Author  of  "  1  he  Gypsy  Scries,”  "  The  Gates 
Ajar,”  etc.  Illustrated,  f  l-M. 

“  ‘  The  Trotty  Book  ’  is  a  thoroughly  juvenile  stoiy,  the 
hero  of  which  is  a  little  boy.  His  adventures  and  misad¬ 
ventures,  including  his  marriage,  are  charmingly  natural, 
and  bis  exploits  as  artist  and  letter-writer  are  extraordi¬ 
nary —at  the  least.  He  is  a  delightfully  spoiled  child.”— 
Philadelphia  Preu, 

THE  KING’S  LILY  AND  ROSEBUD.  By 
Mbs.  a.  51.  Diaz.  A  charming  Fairy  Tale.  Beauti¬ 
fully  Illustrated  with  lb  pictures  by  W.  L.  Sueppabo. 
$1.50. 

“  lliig  is  a  delightful  folry  story,  with  tbe  right  to  claim 
on  iu  tltle^ge  tbc  distinction  of  being  ‘entertaining.’” 
—Boilun  Trantcript. 


Beecueu  .Stowe.  Illustrated.  S  1.50. 

‘  These  stories  are  among  tho  very  best  of  their  kind, 
mhinintr  THiLoit  liminilv  pnrortainmpnt  and 


CAST  AWAY  IN  THE  COLD:  An  Old  Man’s 
.Story  of  a  Young  Alan’s  Adeeiitures.  By  Db.  Isaac 
I.  Uayes,  author  of  “.Vrctic  Boat  Journey,”  etc. 
With  Illustrations.  Square  Ibinu.  |  lAO. 

“  A  story  containing  a  great  many  exciting  adventures, 
which  are  told  in  a  very  interesting  manner.  It  is  an  ex¬ 
ceedingly  useful  book . It  is  a  first-rate  book  for 

boys;  and  old  boys  if  any  such  creatures  there  are,  will 


DIABETIC  ElsDIJR. 

The  prepared  Flour  of  Bran  for  making  Biecuit  for 
the  Diabetic  .and  Dyspeptic,  may  be  liad  of  JOHN  W. 
HHEDDEN,  Phannaceuiist,  303  Bowery,  comer  Fourth 
Street,  New  York. 

V OUNG  FOLKS’  RURAL,  largest  and  handsom- 
i  cst  young  folks’ paper.  Greatest  saccess!  Best  sto¬ 
ries  and  pictures.  Splendid  Cash  Pa;i  to  Agents,  or  irhole 
amount  retiiraed  in  VV'atches,  Alusical  Instruments,  Jew¬ 
elry,  etc.  $  1.00  per  year,  samples  10c.  Address  U.  N.  F. 
I.EvVlS,  Pub.  iKes/fin  Rural,  Chicago. 

AGENTS!  WANTED -#225  a  Month  bv  tho 
AMKKICAN  KNITTING  AIACHINE  CO., 
BOS  fON,  Al.VS.S.,  or  .ST.  LOITS,  AlO. 

CHORT- HAND.— 150  words  per  minute.  .Send 
O  srainp.  J.  A.  GRAY,  P.  O.  Box  4847,  >‘‘w_Vork. _ 

THE  ENGLISH  GOVERNESS 

AT  THE  SIAMESE  COURT. 

Being  Recollections  of  Six  Years  in  the  Royal  PnliKC  at 
Bangkok.  By  Anna  Habrif.tte  Lkoxowexs.  With 
16  tUII-pago  Illnstrations,  from  iiliotugraphs  presented 
to  tbe  author  by  the  King  of  Slam.  1  vul.  Small  Ovo, 
$3.00. 

‘‘This  book  Is  a  revelation,- the  lining  of  a  curtain 
which  has  hitherto  hidden  from  our  view  a  jieeiiliar  and 
interesting  people.  It  Is  not  an  onltnary  traveller’s  rec¬ 
ord  of  foots  and  Impression  gathered  haphazard,  and  not 
always  verified ;  It  Is  the  m.aturc<l  and  careflilly  arrangetl 
result  of  observation  and  experience  during  the  author’s 
six  years’  residence  at  the  Court  of  Siam.  Her  opportu¬ 
nities  for  studying  her  subject  were  the  best  possible,  and 
her  qualifications  for  tho  work,  os  manifesteil  m  the  work 
Itself,  were  in  no  degree  inferior.  Kog:>rdlng  this  volume, 
both  with  respect  to  its  readaMeness  and  its  iHisItive  value 
ns  a  disclosure  of  the  semi-civilization  ofastrange  people, 
wo  must  pronounce  it  the  most  striking  Issik  of  Its  kind 
that  has  been  publisbed  in  a  long  time.”  —  The  lAteraru 
World. 

%•  For  sale  by  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price,  by  the  Piililishers, 

FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  &  CO.,  Boston. 

Try  HYGEIT  for  the  BIooiL  Sold  by  Drug- 


-  find  it  very  fine  reading.”- TV </rf/frr. 


THE  FLOWER  AND  THE  STAR,  AND 
OTHER  STORIES.  By  W.  J.  Lixtii.n.  With 
Illustrations  drawn  and  engraved  by  tbc  author. 
Square  16mo.  $1.50. 

“  A  book  In  which  tho  stories  and  the  pictures  are  both 
so  graceful  and  charming  th.at  it  is  impossible  to  say  which 
arc  the  most  attractive.’ —  A’w  York  Bun. 


THE  BUTTERFLY  HUNTERS.  By  Hele.n  S. 
CON.VKT.  With  Illustrations.  $1.50. 

1  FARMING  FOR  BOYS.  By  the  Author  of  “  Ten 
I  Acres  Enough.”  Beautifully  Illustratetl.  $1A0. 

I  STORIES  AND  SIGHTS  OF  FRANCE  AND 
I  ITALY.  By  Gkace  Gbeexwoou.  Illustrated. 
!  $  i-vo. 

CHILD  PICTURES  FROM  DICKENS.  Illus- 
tinted  by  S.  Kttixge,  Jr.  $  1.50. 

GRIMM’S  GOBLINS,  AVith  Illustrations  in  Colors, 
tlxim  Cruiksbank’s  designs.  $  lAO. 

RAINBOWS  FOfe  CHILDREN.  Edited  iiv  AIes. 
L.  A1ABI.V  CiiiLU.  With  '28  Illustrations.  $  lAO. 

SNOW-BERRIES.  By  Alice  Caet.  With  Hlns- 
trations.  $1.50. 

LESLIE  GOLDTHWAITE.  By  AIns.  A.  D.  T. 
I  Whitney.  lUustnitctl  by  Hotfin.  $1.75. 

i  RED-LETTER  DAYS.  By  Gail  HAXtr'ox.  II- 
I  lustrated.  $  1.M, 

I  STORIES  OF  MANY  LANDS.  By  Grace  Obeen- 
wuou.  Illustratetl.  $1.50. 


of  price  by  the  Publishers,  ’  ' 

FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  &  CO.,  Bostoa_ 

SEND  STAMP  for  Catalogue  of  Chminos  nni! 
EnjcravinicB  to  L.  A.  ELLIOT,  BohIoii. 


FOR  1871. 


Peof.  De  AIille,  Cabolixe  Ciiesebro,  Habbibt  Prf.s- 
cott  SeoKFOKi,,  anti  tuiier  intpular  Amt’rican  wrii- 
ers,  wUl  contribute  SERIAL  STORIE.S. 

J.  W.  DeFobf.st  begins  In  the  .lannarv  number  a  Seri.Tl 
Stoo-  entitled  “  KATE  BE AU!WONT.” 

IlEXiiT  Jakes,  Jr.  — “ROGER’S  LITTLE  GIRL,” 
a  Serial  .Storv’,  to  begin  in  an  early  number. 

John  Hat-”  CASTILIAN  DAYS,”  a  series  of  bril¬ 
liant  articles,  giving  his  observatiuiu  during  his  late 
residence  in  Spain. 

Eev.  Wk.  AI.  Raker,  author  of  “Inside”  and  “71ie 
New  Timtitliv”— Papers  on  “LIFE  IN  THE 

southwest.” 

De.  Hexet  W.  AViLLiAKs,thedistingnlshinI  Oculist- A 
series  lit  papers  on  “  THE  CARE  OP’  THE 
EYE.” 

PEOFESsoit  Ar.ASSiz— .Several  popular  scientific  articles 
on  Ills  HTcnt  iilwervations  in  BERKSIIIKE  AND 
THE  WHITE  MOUNTAINS. 

John  Fiske  —  A  series  of  very  interestmg  papers  on 

“FABLES  AND  SUPERSTITIONS.” 

W.  D.  Howells  —  in  a  serial  form,  some  studies  of 

AAIEKiC  AN  CHARACTER  and  PLACES. 

J.OIES  T.  Fields  — Keminiscences  of  distinguished  Au- 
tliors,  .Vnit  rican  and  Foreign,  under  the  tiiU  of  “OUR 
AVUlsPEKNG  GALLERY.”  lo  bigji  with 
the  January  number. 

II.  W.  Loxofellow,  W.  C.  Betaxt,  John  G.  WniTTiEB, 
J.  11.  Lowell,  U.  W.  Hulkes,  1.  W.  IIiooinson, 
Bay  ABU  lAVLuB,  T.  B.  ALUKicn,  Kalfii  Keeleb, 
AIbs.  Stowe,  AIbs.  Helen  Hint,  AIbs.  Iuaxteb, 
Aliss  PiiELi'S,  and  other  distinguished  .Vmerican  writ¬ 
ers,  wiU  vuntnbute  regularly. 


TERMS.  —  Single  number,  35  cents.  $  4.00  a  year  in 
advance;  z  copies,  $7.00;  5  copies,  $16.iiu;  lu  eupies. 
$30.00,  and  $3.U0  for  each  additional  copy;  ‘20  copies. 
$60.00,  anti  a  ctijiy  gratis  to  tbe  person  sentlmg  that  Club, 
or  31  copies  lor  $60.00. 


“  The  Best  JuTenlle  Magazine  ever  Pub. 
llslied  ill  any  Laud  or  Language.”  —  Philo- 
lUtphia  Press, 


1871  Our  Young  Folks.  1871 

J.  T.  TROWBRICGE  AND  LUCY  LARCOM, 

£:diturs.  ^  _  . 


OUR  YOUNG  FOLKS  for  1871  wiU  have  the  fol- 

lowinK  iutractive  t'caiurcb:  — 

Ihc  leading  .S£R1A1j  STORY  will  bo 

JACK  HAZAED  AND  HIS  FORTUNES, 

By  J.  T.  TROWBUIDGK. 

SHORT  STORIES  by  Mrs.  Harriet  Beecheb 
.stow^e,  KuZAiiE'rti  Sti  abt  Piieli's,  AIbs.  A.  Al. 
Diaz,  C.  A.  SiEFUENs,  AIbs.  J.vne  G.  Alstin,  and 
others. 

ILLUSTRATED  PAPERS  on  the  Wonders  of  the 
World,  by  Ai'oiSTts  Holmes,  AIajuk  Tbavebse, 
the  author  of  “  Beren  Lillie  Bislers,”  etc. 

NATURAL  HISTORY  SKETCHES,  including 
stories  ut  Bears,  Panthers,  Sharks,  and  other  animals. 

CURIOSITIES  OF  SCIENCE  AND  ART,  pop¬ 
ularly  treated  and  attractively  illustrated. 

SKETCHES  OF  TRAVEL  AND  ADVEN¬ 
TURE. 


DIALOGUES,  ACTING  CHARADES,  PAN¬ 
TOMIMES,  OPERAS,  AlUsIt  FOR  PAR¬ 
LOR  AND  SCHOOLS. 

OUR  Y'OUNG  CONTRIBliTORS  have  a  dopart- 
iiicnt,  in  which  will  appear  Hie  best  short  isturies, 
sketches,  and  |sH‘ms  st  nt  to  the  editors  by  the  youth¬ 
ful  readers  of  Utn  A'ui  ng  Fulk.s. 


OUR  LETTER  BOX  is  a  highly  atlmetive  depart¬ 
ment  of  the  AlAttAZlNE,  in  which  the  editors  answer 
inquiries  frtmi  their  readers,  give  tliem  such  counsel 
or  encuumgemt  nt  as  sis  iils  iieedetl,  ami  talk  familiarly 
with  them  on  interesting  literary,  scicnlillc,  social, 
moral,  and  misccUaueous  topics. 

OUR  YOUNG  FOLKS  is  abundantlv  illustrated  with 
I’lG  rCllKS  B  V  THE  BE.S  f  AKTIS  J.s. 


PRIZES  wilt  he  offeretl  daring  the  year  for  special  ex- 
celienee  in  answering  such  questions  as  may  be  pro- 
posetl,  or  for  such  original  exercises  as  require  dili¬ 
gence,  mental  agility,  skill  in  combination  or  analysis, 
or  nice  moral  perceptions. 

TER3IS.  —  Single  copies,  20  cents.  $2.00  a  year,  in 
adv.anct‘.  An  extra  copy  for  Five  .sub.«eriptions.  OIB 
Yoi'ng  Folks  and  Atl-intic  AIontiilv,  $.5.oo. 

CLUB  RATES  of  Fields.  Osgood,  & 
Ci>As  Perioilienls.  —  Atlantic  AIontiilv  and  Oik 
Yoi  ng  Folks,  $,i.iH»  a  year;  .\tl.vntic  AIontiilv  and 
Evert  S.vtirdav,  $8.ikI;  Atlantic  AIonthly,  Oib 
A'oi  ng  Folks  and  Evert  .sati  rd.vv,  SO.UO;  OtR 
Yoi'xg  Folks  awd  F.vekv  .Saitrdvt,  $6,110;  Atlantic 
AIonti'lt,  Oi  R  Yoi  ng  Folks  and  SoRin  American 
Keview,  SlU.UO;  all  four  Periodicals,  $14.60. 


FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  &  CO, 

PUBTilSHERS, 

121  Trcmoiit  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY 


AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING, 


[December  17,  1870. 


PECEMBER.  —  By  C! avaunt. 


